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1.  There's  a  land  that  is  fair  -  er  than  day,  We  •will  sing  in  the  heav-en -ly 

2.  We   shall  sing  on  that  beau-ti - ful  shore,  We  will  sing  in   the  heav-en  -ly 

3.  To     our  boun-ti  -  f  ul  Fa-ther    a-bove,  We  will  sing  in  the  heav  -  en  -  ly 
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cho-ru8    by    and    by;  For   the    Fa  -  ther  waits  0  -  ver   the  way,  We  will 

cho-ru8    by    and    by;  And  our   spir  -  its  shall  sor  -  row   no  more,  We  will 

cho-ru8    by    and    by;  For  the   glo  -  ri  -  ous  gift     of   His  love,  We  will 
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sing  in    the  heav-en  -  ly   cho-rus  by   and  by.  We  will  sing,  we'll  joy -ful- ly 

We  will  sing,  we'll  ]oy  -  ful  -  ly 
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sing.  ffhiU  the  glory  bells  riiic,  while  the  glory  bells  rin?,  We  will  sing  in  the  heav-en  -  ly 
sing,  un-to  Je-su3  ourKing,un-to  Je-susourKiag,  Wewill 
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cho-rusin  the  sky; 


sing  in  the  heav-en-ly  cho-rus  by  and  by. 
in  the  sky;  by  and  by. 


^   . 


ggEJ^imi^E^^ 


OOPTRIOUT,    103  7,    BT    JAMES    D.    VAUOHAN. 


i 


'^■\^:y\/U. 


OUR  ANNUAL  1938  BOOK 
FOR 

Sunday-Schools,  Sing-ing-Schools, 
Revivals,  Conventions 

and  General  Use  in  Christian  Worship. 


AUTHORS: 
JAMES    D.    VAUGHAN 


Adger  M.  Pace, 
W.  B.  Walbert, 
J.  T.  Cook, 
J.  W.  Vaughan, 
J.  B.  Paris, 
M.  A.  Graham, 
R.  E.  Jordan, 
L.  E.  Butrum, 
W.  H.  Nelson, 
W.  L.  Clabom, 
B.  O.  Ayres, 
Stacy  Abner, 
Barber  Edwards, 
G.  J.  Spivey, 
E.  O.  Sanders, 
J.  T.  Ely, 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan, 
James  D.  Walbert, 
Luther  Drummond. 
J.  P.  Thomason, 
W.  C.  Woodward, 
W.  L.  Matthews, 
W.  Allan  Sims, 
J.  J.  McCranie, 
H.  H.  McDonald, 
Raymond  Parker, 
Palmer  Wheeler, 
Hamp  J.  Porter, 
Harold  West, 
Sarah  A.  Smith, 
C.  C.  Grain, 
W.  B.  Hankins, 


G.  Kieffer  Vaughan, 
G.  T.  Speer, 
J.  E.  Marsh, 
L.  O.  Brock, 
Gertie  Rast, 
M.  H.  McKee, 
P.  B.  Collins, 
H.  A.  Harbin, 
Rupert  Cravens, 
Rev.  Virgil  Rushing, 
Rev.  Morris  Lee, 
J.  E.  Hudson, 
Herschel  Summerlin, 
Cranford  Rushing, 
Thos.  B.  Holloway, 
Rev.  H.  C.  Hathcoat. 


PRICES: 

35  Cents  a  Copy,  $3.60  per  dozen,  postpaid. 
Shaped  Notes  Only.      Manila  Binding. 


JAMES  D.  VAUGHAN 

music  publisher 
Lawrenceburg,  Tennessee 


Copyright,  1937,  by  James  D.  Vaughan. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 


GOSPEL  BELLS  ARE  RINGING. 

James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  Gos  -  pel  bells  are   ring -ing  sweet  and  clear,  To   the    wea-ry   bring-ing 

2.  Gos  -  pel  bells  are   ring-ing,  oh,  how  sweet,  Whilethe  saintsare  sing-ing 

3.  Gos  -  pel  bells  are   ring -ing  thru  the  gloam,  Bid-ding   us  keep  cling-ing, 
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hope  and  cheer:  Driv- ing    out      all    sad-nes3,giv -ing    joy  and  glad-ness, 

songs  re  -  plete;   Of    the     Sav  -  iour  tell  -  ing,  hao  -  py  prais  -  es  swell-ing, 

nev  -  er   roam;  Seems  the  saints  are  cheer-ing,  heav-en    we    are  near-ins, 
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'ry      na  -  tion     of       a     great   sal  -  va  -  tion. 

Fixe.   Chorus. 
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Gos-pel    bells    are   ring  -  mg,  rmg  -  ing     ev- 'ry-where. 

Gos-pel    bells    are   ring -ing,  ring- ing,    joy   complete.  Bells  are 

Gos-pel    bells    are    ring -ing,  ring -ing,  home,  sweet  home.  Gos-pel  bells  are 
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Gos  -   pel     bells  are      ring  -  ing,      ring  -  ing    ev 
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ring-ing, 


i 


e^^ 


:&i2^ 


U       _      _         ^  U      ^       L^      U 

ring-ing    ev  -  'ry-where,  Glad        -        ness 

they  are  yes,    ring  -  ing,  Joy    and    glad-ness 
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they're  bring  -  ing; 
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JESUS  IS  MY  FRIEND. 
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1.  When  the  storra-y     bil-lows  o'er  me  roll,  There  is       a  Friend  who  standeth 

2.  When  rny  heart  is    lone  -ly,  then     I    find  That   He      is      oh,    so     ver  -  y 

3.  Pre- cious  Friend,  Hove  Him,  bless  Hisname,  For  He   will  keep  me     to   the 
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by,  He  standeth  by;  And  I  knowthat  He  willkeep  my  soul,  For  He's  the 
near,  so  ver  -  y  near;  Driv-ing  ev  -  'ry  sor  -  row  from  my  mind.  And  fills  me 
end,  yes,  to    the    end;    When  I  reach  the  glo  -  ry   I'll  proclaim,  That  He's  the 
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Mas-ter  of  the  sky,  the  sky.  Je 
with  His  love  so  dear,  so  dear.  Je 
best  and    tru  -  est  Friend,  my  Friend, 


sus,  dear-  est 
my  Friend,      best 


Friend  I    ev  -  er  had,  Cheers  me  wheni'mlonely,  whenl'msad.  He 

Friend  I    ev  -  er  had,  Cheers  me  on  mywav      when        lonelv,  whenTmsad.  He 
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makes  me  oh,  so  hap-py  and  so  glad.  I  love  Him,  bless  His  r.>me. 

makesme  ev-'ryday,       so        hap-py  and  so  glad,  I  love  Him,  love  Him,  bless  Hie  name. 
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GLORY  IN  MY  SOUL. 


W.   B.  Walbert. 
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1.  Since  the  Saviour  came,  bless  His  ho  -  ly  name,  Made  me  hap-py   glad  and 

2.  When  the  storm-clouds  rise,  He    can  clear  the  skies,  Ev  -  'ry  bur- den  from  me 

3.  When  I   cross  the  tide    to     the  oth  -  er   side.  Heaven's  beau-ties   to      be- 
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■whole;         There'sa    song     of    joy,  peace  with -out        al  -  loy,  There  is 


roll: 
hold; 


He       is      ev    -  er   near,  bring-ing   hope    and  cheer,  There  is 
By      His   won-drousgrace,  I     shall  see        His  face,  There  is 
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my 


^ 


:E^ 
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glo  -  ry 


V=^^\^ 


-y- 


-1- 


1^-. 


^ 


T-^ 


-m^ 


:S 


¥- 


^ 


W- 


^ 


r 


W- 


soul,  Since  the  Sav-iour  made  me  whole,  Ev-'ry 

hap  -  py  soul ,  free  -  ly  He  made  me  whole ; 
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doubt  has  gone,  1    am  fac  -  ing  home,  There  is  glo-ry 
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No.  5.       HE'LL  GIVE  YOU  A  GLAD  NEW  SONG. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
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1.  0      wear-  y      of  heart  take  cour-age,  Just  rest     on    His  Word,  be 

2.  Keep  close  to    the  One    who  loves  you,  If    you      to     the  Lord   be 

3.  Some  day  when  the  jour-ney"s  end  -  ed.  You  stand  with  the  ransomed 
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strong;  When  bur-dens    of     life    growheav-y, 

long;     Each  tri  -  al     will   prove    a    bless  -  ing,     He'll    give    you      a 

throng,  Where  shiaeth    the   Light   e  -   ter  -  nal, 
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In     the    light    of      His 
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He'll  give  you  a    glad  new  song, 
so   fair,  and  hap  -  py  new  song, 
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HOLD  ON  A  LITTLE  LONGER. 


W.  B.  Walbert. 


this    old  world    of        sin    and    sor-row,We   meet  with  tri  -  als 

2.  With    faith    in   Christ  still     grow  -  ing  strong-er,  Keep  trust-ing    in      His 

3.  Keep    look -ing     up,    just        o    -  ver   yon-der,  The    light   of    day     is 
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hard    to    bear;    But       on      that    hap  -  py,    glad      to  -  mor- row,  We'll 
love,   so    true;    Hold      on       to      Him      a        lit   -  tie      long-er,    And 
break-ing  thru;   Hold      on,    dear    one,      a        lit   -  tie      long-er,     A 
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nev  -  er    know    a      pain   nor   care.     Hold    on  a 

He     will    see    you    safe  -  ly   thru.  Hold    on      a 

crown  of     life     is      wait  -  ing   you. 
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long  -  er,  Je  -  sus    will    see    you   thru;  Hold  on 

long  -  er,  long  -  er, 
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lit  -  tie    long  -  er,  There's  a     crown    a  -  wait  -  ing  you. 
on       a       lit  -  tie    long  -  er, 

.     I     1    rj' 


=-M=^=£^ 


t=l- 


l5 


^ 


coryniGHT,  103  7,  w.  b.  waxbeht,   o^vtver. 


No.  13. 


I  SEE  MY  LORD. 


w.  Canant. 


m 


1.  I've  tried  to  sing  from  day    to    day,  The  praise  oi   God    a -long  life's  way, 

2.  I've  tried  to  live    for  Him  while  here,  I've  told  the  lost  both  far   and  near 

3.  He  saved  my  soul  and  made  me  clean.  On  His  strong  arm  I    now   can  lean, 
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But  now,  the    end    I     c!ear-ly    see,  Soon  I    shall  hear  Him  call- ing  me. 

Of     how    He  died   on     Cal-va-ry,    To  save  from  sin  and  make  them  free, 

He'll  bear  me  safe   to    heaven's  shore,  Where  I  shall  praise  Him  ev  -  er-more 
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The   way   is    clear,  I     see       my  Lord,  He's 

The  way     is    clear,  I      see    my  Lord,  He's  call-ing 
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call -ing  me  to    my   re-ward:  Farewell  dear  friends,  I 

me  to    my   re-ward;  Farewell  dear  friends,  I  love  you 
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love  you     so.  But    Je  -sus   calls  and    I      must  go. 

so,  But     Je  -  sus    calls  and     I     must  go. 
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I  AM  HIS  AND  HE  IS  MINE. 


Rev.  H.  C.  Hathcoat. 
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1.  Since  the  Lord  saves  me  from  the  pow'r  of   sin, 

2.  Walking  with  my  Lord  in    the    ho  -  ly   way, 

3.  This  my  song  shall  be     in     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


am   His  and 

I     am   His  and 
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All    my  fears  are  gone,  peace  a-bideswith-in, 
He    is  mine;  Feasting  on     His   love  ev  -  'ry  pass-ing  day,    I     am 

He's  mine;  Singing  'round  the  throne  ev-er  glad  and  free. 
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His  and    He    is  mine.  I     am  His  oh,  hal-le 

I      am    His    and   He    is     tru  -  ly  mine.  I    am  His   oh,  hal-le 
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lu-jah.  Wondrous  joy  in  Hira  I  find; 

lu-jah,  hal-le  -  lu-jah,  Wondrousjoy  in  Him  I  find,    in  Him  I   find; 


Liv  -  ing  here  in    the    land  of 

Liv  -  ing   here   in    the    land  of 
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Beu-lah,  land 
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LORD,  KEEP  ME  EACH  DAY. 


Rev.  Virgil  S.  Rushing. 
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1.  Dear  Lord,  I  pray,  help  me  each  day,  Tell  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  true;  Help  me  to 

2.  Sometimes  the  path  is  rough  and  steep.  The  stormy  clouds  hang  low:  Lord,  be  Thou 

3.  Lord,  Thou  hast  saved  my  soul  from  sin,  Bro'thap-pi-ness    to    me;  Yes,  Thou  hast 
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walk  the  nar- row  way,  Serve  Thee  in     all    I  do. 

near  my   soul   to   keep,  Show  me  the   way  to  go.  Dear  Lord,  I  pray, 

cleansed  my  heart  with-in,  Now  heav'n  by  faith  I  see.  Lord,  I 
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from  sm  and  sor  -  row 
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keep  me  each  day 
tru-ly  pray,  keep  me  ev  -  'ry  day  from  sin  and  sorrow,  sin  and  sor-row 
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set        free;  When  I  would  roam,  oh,  lead  me 

here  set  f ree ,  from  sin  set  free ;  When  I'm  prone  to  roam , 
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home,  That  I  Thy  face  may  see. 

Sav-iour  lead  me  home,  Thy  beau-ti-ful  face  may  see,  Thy  face  maj 
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A  VIEW  FROM  MY  WINDOW. 
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J.  T.  Ely  and  M.  H.  McKee. 


J.    T.    ELY. 
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1.  I      was   sit-ting    by    my    o  -  pen   win-dow,    o  -  pen   win-dow,  Gaz-ing 

2.  Oh,    I    won-der    if    they  hear   us   sing-ing,  hear   us    sing  -  ing,  Tell-ing 

3.  'Tis  so  sweet  to     sit    and  talk  with  Je- sus,  talk  with  Je  -  sus,  By    our 
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out  up  -  on       a      leaf -less    tree,    a  leaf -less    tree;  Think-ing   of    my 

of    the    Sav-iour's  won-drous  love,  His  won-drous  love;  Do    they  see   the 

win-dow   in    the    gath'ring  gloam,  the  gathering  gloam;  Till    we   hear  the 
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D.  S. — Like  the   leaf -less 
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hap -py  home  up  yon-der,  home  up  yon-der.  And  the  loved  ones  wait-ing 
sheaves  that  we  are  bringing,  we  are  bring-ing.  To  that  bless  -  ed,  hap-py 
lov  -  ing  voice  that  frees  us,  voice  that  frees  us,    Bid  -  ding  us    to      en  -  ter 
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trees  we    see    m    wm- ter,  see    m    wm  -  ter,  Brmg-mg  forth  their  love- ly 
,  Fine.   Chorus. 
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there  for  me,  who   wait     for    me. 

home  a  -bove,that  hom.e   a  -  bove.    Oh,    I    won-der,  are   they  robed  in 

heav'n  our  home,  our  home,  sweet  home. 
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leaves  in  May,  their  leaves  in  May. 
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splendor,  robed  in  splendor.  Or   do  they  wait  till  judgment  day,  till  judgment  day; 


m^^m- 


^    ^    I 


-b-4)— y— 5=t= 


u    u 


'^'    i^    u    bJ- 


COPYRIGUT,    103  7,    BY    JAMES    D.    VAUGHAN. 


No.  17. 


MEMORIES  OF  MY  OLD  HOME. 
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E.    O.    SANDERS. 
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1.  In      my    mem-'ry  to  -  day,    I      can  see    my  dear  moth-er,  And   the 

2.  There  were  sis  -  ter  so    dear,  fa  -  ther,  moth-er  and  brothers,    All     a  - 

3.  Ma  -  ny  chang  -  es  have  come  since  the  days    of  my  child-hood.  And  the 

4.  All    the  scenes  of  that   home  in      my  mem-'ry  will    lin  -  ger    Till    I 
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home  where  my  loved  ones  did  dwell; 
round  the  old  home  we  could  plav; 
home  is     all   torn   by    de  -  cay; 
meet  them  at  home  in    the   skies; 
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But  they  all  are  now  gone,  and  our 
Now  my  parents  are  gone,  and  the 
But  the  wa-ters  so  clear  from  the 
There  to  -geth  -  er  we'll  sing   hap  -  py 
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home  is  all  brok-en,  Of  the  sor-row  it  brings,  no  one  ev  -  er  can  tell, 
oth  -  ers  have  scattered,  But  I'm  hop-ing  to  meet  them  in  heav-en  some  day. 
spring  is  still  flow-ing,  Bringing  mem-o-ries  sweet  of  the  good  yes -ter -day. 
prais-es    for-ev-er.    To  the   Saviour  and  King,  where  the  soul  nev  -  er   dies. 
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Chorus. 
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D.  S. — I  shall  meet  them  a-gain    on    the    heav-en 


ly   shore. 
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Oh,  I  love  that  old  home  and  my  heart  is  made  sad.  For  we'll  nev 
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there  an -y  more;     Tho' I'm  wea-ry  and  lone,  yet,  I  have  the    as 


-  sur-ance. 
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No.  18. 


DEATH  IS  ONLY  A  CHANGE. 


Mrs.  Rilla  Evans. 


J.  E.  Marsh. 
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1.  There's  nanght  to  fear  when  death 

2.  And   on    that  day   you   can't 

3.  The  change  will  be    for    you 
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is    near    If     you    are  pre-pared     to 

de  -  lay    The   jour  -  ney  that   you   must 

and  me   Some  time   in  the       by     and 
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You  will   not   grieve   when  you    must  leave  This  world  with  its 
From  earthly   strife,    from  death       to    life,     Is    on  -  ly      a 
We'll  live   a  -  gain      and    free      from  pain,  In    glo  -  ry    be  - 


sm     and   woe. 

change  to  make.  Death 

yond  the   sky.  Death  is 


is  a  change,  a    won-der  -  ful  change, 

on  -  ly      a  change, 
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bove;  With   my   Sav-iour  sub-lime, 
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In    that    glo  -  ri  -  ous  clime,  Liv  -  ing    there   in      His  prec-ious  love. 
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YOU  WILL  NEED  HIM. 
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C.  J.   Hamrick. 


F=i= 


'J  -  V 

1.  Do  not  spurn  the  Saviour's  precious  love  my  friend,  Don't  re-iectHim,He  will 

2.  When  the  sun  is    shin  -  ing  bright-ly    in   yourskies,  And  you  feel  no  need  of 

3.  Oh,  my  brother,  let    Him  have  His  way  withthee,Let  Him  be  your  trusted 
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be  your  Guide;  All  a  -  long  life's  jour-ney,  till  you  reach  the  end,  You  will 
Je  -  sus'  care;  Look  a  -  way  my  broth -er,  soon  the  storms  will  rise,  You  will 
Gaide  and  Friend;  Then  when  life   is     end  -  ing,  and  you  cross  death's  sea.  You  will 
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need  Him  close-ly     by   your  side.  You  will  need  Him,  you  will 

need  Him,  you  will  want  Him  there.  Need  Him  on   that  day, 

have  His   pre-sence  with  you  then. 
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want  Him,  When  the  wayes  of  death  yoor  soul  shall  ride,  You  will 

want  Him  there  to  stay ,  you  will  need  Him ; 
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need  Him,  you  will  want  Him,  When  yon  face  cold  Jordan's  rolling  tide, 

Need  Him,  oh ,  be  still ,  want  Him,  yes ,  yon  will 
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THE  LIGHT  OF  THE  CROSS. 


James  Rowe. 
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W.  B.  Hankins. 
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1.  Still  the  light   of   the  cross  sheds  its   splen-dor,  Still  the  way   to  the 

2.  It        is  cheering  the  bur-dened  and  wear -y,     Giv-ing  hope  to  the 

3.  Sing-ing,  tell-ing  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful    sto  -  ry,     Let    us  fol  -  low  the 


gate  it  keeps  fair;     Still  it    whis-pers   the  mes-sage   so  ten-der    Of   the 

troubled  and  worn;  Not    a    step    of    the   old    path   is  drear-y,  But    as 

Lambwhowasslain;That  a -bove  we    may  rest  in    His  glo -ry,  And  the 
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Chorus. 
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Lord  who  was  cru  -  ci  -  fled  there, 
bright  as  the  sun-light  of  morn, 
crown  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing   ob-tain. 


Oh,  the   beau -ti- ful  light    of    the 
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cross,  It     is  shin-mg  with  splendor  un-told;  None  in 

light  of  the  cross,  with  splen-dor  un-told; 
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night  need  to  roam ,  for  this  light  gnideth  homo  To  the  glo  -  ri-ous  cit  -  y   of  gold 
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WE  SHALL  WIN. 


James    Rowe. 
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1.  Thru  the  great  Ee-deem-er   who    has  made  us   free, 

2.  If      we    tell    the    sto  -  ry    of    re  -deem-ing  love,  We  shall  win, 

3.  If      we    fol-low   Je  -  sus    to    the   pearl -y  gate,  We  shall  wm, 
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Slaves  to   world-ly  pleasures   we    no    more   shall    be, 
shall  win;  If    we    point  the  lost  ones  to    the  throne    a  -  bove, 

shall  sure -ly   win;  With  the  saints  and  sa-ges  who   to    greet    us   wait, 
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shall  win,  we  shall  win.  We  shall  win,  we  shall 

We  shall  win,  we  shall  sure -ly   win.  We  shall  win, 


g^ 


-t; 


^p=^ 


FlEEfe 


h       h 


=]: 


-fr 


-f^ 


win,  In  the  land  of   glo  -  ry ,  where  there  is    no  sin;  When  the  strife  is 

we  shall  win, 
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end-ed   and   our  souls  are  free.  We  shall  win,  we  shall  win. 

We  shall  win,  we  shall  sure-ly  win. 


i 


-#-A — I — f*- 


:t- 


1 


=^^t^ 


COPTKIGHT,    1937,    BX   JA^tES    D.    VAUGHAX. 


No.  22.       THERE'S  NOTHING  BETWEEN  US  NOW. 


James  Rowe. 
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James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  My   sins   are    for-giv-  en,  I've  com-fort  and  rest,  The  shadow  has  left 

2.  The  sins,  fears  and  worries,  which  crashed  me  so  long,  Have  vanished  I  know 

3.  At  last,  we're  to- geth-er,   to   part  nev- er-more.  And  to  His  sweet  will 
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my  brow;  To  Je  -  sus  my  Sav-iour  I've  hum -bly  confessed,  There's 
not  how;  The  Lord  is  my  com-fort,  my  strength  and  my  song.  There's 
I      bow;        In    Him   I'm    re  -  joic  -  ing,  His  name   I      a -dore,  There's 
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Chorus. 
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nothing  between  us  now.  There's  nothing  between  us  now, 

between  us  now, 
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His  love-light  is     on    my  brow;  He  gave  me 

is      on    my  brow; 
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va-tion,  I'll  tell    to     ev-'ry    na-tion,  There's  nothing  between  us 
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now. 
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No.  23.      WHERE  SUMMER  SPENDS  THE  WINTER. 


Adger  M.   Pace. 


•J  -^ 

1.  Ma  -  ny    peo  -pie    to  -day,  take  va  -  ca  -tion,  Gai  -  ly  spending  their 

2.  There  are  millions  now  seek -ing   for  pleas-ures,  From  the  cold    of     the 

3.  Pleasures  last  here  for    on  -  ly      a    sea  -  son,  Like  the   flow  -  ers  they 
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sil  -  ver    and   gold       In   the  mountains  or   down  by   the    sea -shore, 
win-ters  they   flee        To     a    cli  -  mate    of    sun-shine  and   flow  -  ers, 
soon  fade  and  die;        I    had    ra  -  ther  have  Je  -  sus    my    Sav  -  iour, 
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Chorus. 
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While  I  toil  in  the  heat  and  the  cold. 
Yet,  there  is  no  va  -  ca-tion  for  me. 
With   a      ti  -  tie      to  mansions  on  high. 


But  some  day,  when  my  troubles 
But  some  day,  when  my  troubles 
And  some  day,  when  my  troubles 
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all  are  o  -  ver,        I  will  take  my  va- ca-tion  and  be        In   a  land  where  the 
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sum-mer  spends  the  win  -  ter.     Won't  you  take  your  va  -  ca-tion  with  me. 
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No.  24.        I'M  RIDING  THE  WAVES  FOR  HOME. 

Perkin  Meador. 


Palmer  Wheeler. 
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I.I'm    on    my  jour-ney   to  heaven's  peaceful  shore,  To  live  with  Je-sus  the 
2.1      want  my    Saviour    to    go    a -long  with  me,  The  waves  o -bey  Him,  a 
3.  When  I   have  fin-ished  my  coarse,  and  ends  this  race,  When  I  have  anchored  with- 


Onewhom  I  a  -  dore;  I'll  sing  His  prais-es  with  loved  ones  gone  before,  I'm 
Pi  -lot  true  is  He;  With  Him  to  guide  me  I'll  cross  the  roU-ing  sea,  I'm 
in    that  hap  -  py  place;  I'll  live  with  Je  -  sus,  and  look  up  -  on  His  face,  I'm 
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Chorus. 
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rid  -  ing  the  waves  for  home 

sweet  home. 
-•-   -I"-   -•-    .        1,1       ' 
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I'm  rid-ing  the  waves  for  home. 
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for  home,  sweet  home, 
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I'm  rid-ing  the  waves  for  home;  Allglo-ry    to    Je-sus, 

for  home,  street  home; 


soon  I'll  reach  the  oth-er  side,  I'm  rid-ing  the  waves  for  home. 

for  home,  siveethome. 
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VICTORY  AHEAD. 
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ROBERT   S.    HOLLIMAN 
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1.  I       am    so    hap-py     as      I    trav  -  el      a  -  long.  Go  -  ing    to    glo  -  ry, 

2.  Je  -  sus     is   with  me    and     I     nev  -  er   shall  fear,  Oh,  what   a     glo-  ry 
3^  Near-er    and  dear -er     He     is    grow-ing  each  day,  Sweet-er   and  sweet-er 
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ev  -  er    sing -ing    a    song;  Walking   and  talk-ing  with  my  Saviour  each  day, 
just    to   feel  Him    so  near;  Test-ings  may  come  but  there  is  noth-ing  to  dread, 
as       I    trav  -  el    this   way;  Some  day  1  "11  look  up  -  on  His  won-der-ful  face. 


-Jc-        f-,        -A-  -A-      -A 
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Shouting    Hisprais-es,    it       is    glo  -  ry     al  -  way.  Sing-ing,  shout- 

All    will    be   well   for  there    is    vie -fry    a -head.  Sing-ing  proud -ly,  shout- 
Praise  Him  for  -  ev  -  er    for   His    soul- sav-ing  grace. 
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,  S.  Go-ing    to    glo  -  ry     in     the    old-fash-ioned  way. 
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ing,  praising         His  love,  Hap-py,  ev  -  er 

ing  loud- ly,  praising  Je  -  sus  and  His  love,  Hap-py    go-ing,  ev-  er   know-ing 
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look-ing  a-bove;  Walking  and  talk-ing  with  my  Sav-iour  each  day, 

I    shall  reach  my  home  a-bove; 
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No.  28. 

James   Rowe. 


HE  WILL  NOT  LET  ME  GO. 


James   D.   Vaughan. 
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I  walk  with  Him  who  made  me  wiiole,  Whose  hand  is  hold-ingmine,  is  holdmg  mine; 
I     sing   of  Him  a -mid  my  cares.  And  oft  a -dor- ing  fall,  a -dor-ing  fall; 
Oh,  what  a  per-fect  friend  I  found  When  life  was  dark  indeed,  was  dark  indeed; 
I     can-not  see  the  Promised  Land  Where  I  His  love  shall  share,  His  lote  shall  share; 
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Tho' mighty  storms  beat  on  my  soul,  I'll  trust  His  love  di-vine.  His  love  di-vine. 
He  loves  my  soul  and  free-ly  shares  My  tri-als  great  and  small,  yes,  great  and  small. 
Hesoothedmybreast,  He  healed  my  Kound,  And  filled  my  ev-'ry  need, my  ev-  'ry  need. 
I    safe-ly  trust  His  guid-inghand.  For  He  will  lead  me  there.  He'll  lead  me  there. 
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Chorus. 
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He   will  not    let 


me     go.  He  will  not  let 

will   not    let    me     go, 
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me     go;  Till    tri        -        als  passed,  safe 

will    not      let      me      go;      Till    tri  -  als      all     are    passed,  safe 
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home  at 

home  with  Him    at     last, 


last.    He   will    not  let    me     go. 
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will  not    let    me    go. 
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L.  O.  B. 


GET  READY  FOR  THAT  GREAT  DAY. 
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U.  o.  Brock. 
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1.  The    time    is    fast   draw-ing    near    my     broth-er,    you  should  fear,  You'd 

2.  Our   Sav-iour    bids    you     to     stay    with  -  in     the    nar  -  row    way,  You'd 

3.  Just  think  while  time  pass  -  es      on,  this     life    will   soon     be    gone.  You'd 
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bet-ter  get 

'-ead-y  for   that  great 
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If      in    that  cit  -  y      a  - 
day;                 If    you    are   hop-ing    to 
great  day;   If    you  would  live   on  that 
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D.  S. — The    Sav-iour  bids  you    be 
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bove,you  hope  to   live    in    love, 

stand  with  Him  in    glo  -  ry  land,  You'd  bet-ter   get   read-  y     for   that  great 

shore  with  saints  to  part  no  more, 
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true  to    Him   in     all    you    do, 
Fine.     Chorus. 
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day.  Read-y    my  friend,  e   -  ter  -  ni 

great  dav.  You'd  bet-ter     get    read-y    my  friend, 
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yon-der    to    spend  with  beau-ti  -  ful    an  -  gels    in  bright  ar  -  ray,  ar 
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No.  30. 


ViDA  MuNDEN  Nixon. 
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I  CAN  COUNT  ON  JESUS. 

\^—^^ 1 


Gertie  Rast. 
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1.  I  can  count  on  Je  -  sus,  in    Him      I  am  sure,  Since  His  grace  has 

2.1  can   look  to  Je  -sus,  an  -    y  time  or  where,  When  in  troub- le 

3.  I  can  trust  in  Je  -sus,  give  Him  full  con -trol,  For  when  time  no 
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made  me  free; 
or  dis- tress; 
more  shall    be, 


U  •  U 

In      His   love  He   found  me,  cleansed  and  made  me   pure, 

Know-ing    He  will    help    for    He     is      al- ways  near, 

I      have  this  as-    sur-ance,  He    will  keep  my   soul, 
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Chorus. 
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He      is      all      in      all      to      me. 
He      is    there    to     own    and   bless. 


I      can   count    on      Je 


On  throughout     e 
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I  can  count  on  Je  -  sus,  Tho'  Hisface  I  can  -not  see,  I  can-not  see;  But  the 
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question  in  my  mind,  does  Je-sus  tru-Iy  find  That  He  can  always  count  on  me. 
m.   .«-   .«. 
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No.  31. 


HE'S  A  WONDERFUL  FRIEND. 


Adger   m.   Pace. 


31 
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1.  A    won  -  der  -ful    Sav-iour      is      Je  -  sus,     He      so  lov  -  ing  -  ly 

2.  No    oth  -  er    could   be    half    so      ten  -  der      As     this  won  -  der  -  ful 

3.  I'm  glad   He    has  saved    me    com-plete  -  ly,  And    He  dwells   in     my 
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saves  the  soul: 
Friend  di  -  vine; 
heart       to    -  day; 
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Tho'  lost    we   may   be,  yet.  He    sees   us,  Seek -ing 

In  tri  -  als,     a    might-y  de-fend-er,  I'm    so 

I'm  rest -ing    in     Him  oh,  so    sweet-ly,  Ev  - 'ry 
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Chorus. 
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dai  -  ly,  to  make  us  whole, 
glad  He's  a  Friend  of  mine, 
sin      He    has  washed      a    -   way. 
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Oh,    He     is       a    won  -  der  -  ful 
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Sav-iour,     On     Him  we    can    tru   -  ly      de  -  pend  To    com-fort  and 
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cheer  us    when  lone  -  ly,    He's    a    won -der -ful,  won -der -ful  Friend. 
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No.  32.         REST  AT  THE  END  OF  THE  TRAIL. 

Adger  M.   Pace.  G.  T.  Speer. 
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1.  There'sa  tho't  oh,  my  broth-er,  that  should  thrill  ev-'ry    soul    As       we 

2.  0   -  ver  mountains  of  sor-row,  bruised  by  sin,  we   must   go,  But     the 

3.  We  may  grow  oh,   so  wear-y   with  the  toils   of    the   day,   Weak-er 
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walk  thru  this  dark  lone  -  ly  vale:  If  vre  have  Je  -  sus  with  us,  and  His 
blood  of  our  Christ  shall  pre-vail:  We  must  scale  ev-'ry  summit,  Sa-tan's 
still  grow  our   bod  -  ies  and  frail:  But  this  hope  makes  us  strong-er,  and    we 
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Fine. 
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blood  makes  us  whole.  We  shall  rest  at    the    end    of  the  trail,  of    the  trail, 

plans  0  -  ver-throw.  For  we'll  rest  at    the    end    of  the  trail,  of    the  trail, 

press  on    our   way.  We  shall  rest  at    the    end    of  the  trail,  of    the  trail. 
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D.  S.  — Then  we'll  rest    at    the    end    of    the  trail,  of    the  trail, 
Chorus.     | 
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We  shall  rest,  sweetly  rest.  When  we  pass  thru  the  mist  of  the 

glad-ly  rest,  with  the  blest, 
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vale,  of  the  vale;  Just  a  few  more  days  to  struggle  on  this  wild  mountain  crest, 
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WHAT  A  MORNINoJ  OF  JOY. 


Adgep.  m.  Pace. 


J.  Porter  Thomason. 
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1.  When  the  trum-pet  shall  sound,  in    the    morn-ing  of      joy,    And  the 

2.  When  the  an  -  gel    shall  stand  on    the    land    and  the    sea,    And  pro  ' 

3.  On     that  won-der  -ful    day,  what    a    shout   will  a  -  rise,  When  the 
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dead    in     the   Lord  shall   i 
claim  time  shall    be      no   .1 
saints  shall  go  home    to    r 
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aith-ful  here  found 
lear  His  command 
jord  fly    a  -  way 

i^  t  -^  t- 

ise,  they   shall  rise;  All  the 
nore,  be     no  more;  Will  you 
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in    the  Saviour's  employ,  Shall  go  home  with  them  to  the  skies,  to    the   skies, 
when  Hesayscomewithme,  Will  Toujoin them  as  they  pass  o"er,they  pass  o'er, 
to    the    land  of  the  skies.  To  the  sup-per  with   all   the  blest,  all    the  blest. 
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Chorus. 


D.  S. — What  a  morn-ing  of    joy  'twill  be,    it  will    be. 


r .  ,^  ^ 


±r 


'^- 


m 


:^=^=S 


^ 


What  a  morning   of  joy,  what  a  morn-ing  of  joy.  When  the  Lord  comes  for  you  and 
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me,  you  and  me;  Go  -ing  home  with  the  blest,  there  for-  ev  -  er    to  rest, 
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No.  34. 


I'D  CHOOSE  JESUS. 


JAMES    ROWE. 


James  d.  Vaughan. 
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1.  If    Life  said   to    me,     "v/hich  your  choice  will  be,  Flow'ry   beds  of  ease 

2.  If    Life  said   to    me,      "take  your  choice  to  -  day,  High  po -si-tion,world- 

3.  If    Life  said  to    me,     "choose  to -day,   0    soul,  All   the  gold  you  care 

-K     -h-     -K 


each  day,  Or  great  tri  -  als   with  Christ  of  Cal-va-ry?-'rdchoose 

ly    fame.  Or  Christ's  servant    be  on   the  gos- pel  way,  "I'd  choose 

to   hoard,  Or  great  pov  -  er  -  ty  un-der  His   control,"  I'd  choose 
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Je  -  sus  right   a  -  way. 
Je  -  sus,  bless  His  name. 
Je  -  sus  Christ  my  Lord. 


I'd  choose  Je  -  sus,  I'd  choose 

sure  -  ly 


=P= 


I        u       J 
Je-sus,  al-ways,  Je-sus  and  His  love  sub-lime;  I'd  choose  Je-sus, 
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He's  my  bless-ed    Je-sus,  tru  -  ly,   I'd  choose  Je-sus  ev-'ry  time. 
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COPYKIGHT,    19  3  7,    BY    JAMES    D.    VAUGHAW. 


No.  37.  JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL. 

Arr.    by   L.    E.    B.  L.    E.    BUTRUM. 


i 


3?^ 


i-^- 


^; 


A* 


1.  Je  -  sus,  lov         -  er      of        my  soul, Let  me    to 

2.  0th  -  er    ref         -         uge  have       I    none, Hangs  my  help    - 

3.  Plenteous  grace with  Thee      is    found, Grace   to    cov    - 
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Thy  bos    -    cm  fly, While   the   near      -      er    wa    -    ters  roll, 

less   soul       on  Thee, Leave,  oh,  leave me    not        a  -  lone, 

er       all        my  sin, Let      the    heal      -      ing   streams  a  -  bound, 

^— 1 1 

i* — .* — ?* — ^s": 
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While  the 
Still  sup  • 
Make  and 


temp     -     est   still  is  high Hide  me   0 my  Sav-iour 

■port....    and  comfort  me All  my  trust....    on    Thee  is 

keep ....    me  pure  with-in Thou  of  life the  f ountam 
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hide,....    TDi     the  storm....    of    life        is   past.. 

stayed, . .    All      my  help from  Thee     I   bring, . 

art, Free  -  ly   let me   take     of  Thee, 
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,  Safe  in  -  to ... . 
Cov  -  er  my. . . . 
Spring  Thou  up. . . . 
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the  ha    -   ven  guide, 6         re-ceive my  soul  at   last, 

de  -  fense  -  less  head With   the  shad      -  ow   of    Thy  wing. 

with  -  in       my  heart Rise      to    all e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty . . 
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No.  38. 


GOLDEN  GLORY. 


James  Wells,  theme  by  W.  H 
Slow  with  expression. 
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W.    H.    NELSON. 
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1.  Fer  -  tile   fields  and   love  -  ly  val  -  leys,  scenes  of    beau-ty   here   be  -  low, 

2.  Walls  of    Jas  -  per   bound  the  cit  -   y,     all     its  streets  are  made  of   gold, 

3.  Some  sweet  day  when  life      is  end-  ed   and   my   work  on   earth   is    o'er, 


Lead  to  praise  of    Him    in  heav  -  en,  from  whom  all    our   bless-ings  flow; 

In     the  dis  -  tance  might-y  moun-tains   all    the    cit    -  y    doth"  en  -  fold; 

I      shall  see    the    gold  -  en  glo  -  ry      of    that  bright  ce  -  les -tial  shore; 
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Picture,  then,  the  soul's  great  rapture,  When  our  life  work  here  is  o'er,  Gaz-ing  on  the 
But  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  Saviour  far  outshines  all  beauty  there,  In  that  land  of 
Oh,  whatjoy  and  oh,  whatrapturewhenmy  soul  shall  wing  its  way  To  that  land  of 
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D.  S.  Howllong  to  share  the  rapture   of  that  land   of   par- a-dise.  And  to  see  the 

Fine.     Chorus. 
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gold' 
gold- 
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en  glo-ry     of  the    ev -er-last-ing shore. 

en  glo  -  ry  which  some  day  I  hope  to  share.  Golden  glo-ry,  gold-en   glo  -  ry 

en  glo-rv    in  the  realms  of  end-less  dav. 


y=^=^^-^^=^ 


gold 
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en  glo  -  ry    of  the  home  beyond  the  skies. 
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of  thecit-ybuiltofgold.  Where  the  beauty  of  its  man-sions  half  has  never  yet  been  told; 
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No.    41. 


HOME  OVER  THE  WAY. 
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J.   J.    McC. 
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J.  J.  McCranie. 
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1.  There  is    a    hap-py   home  of   beau-ty    so  rare,    in    glo  -  ry,  Where  there  will 

2.  It        is   the  home  ox   all   the   faithful  and  true,  my  broth-er,  Je  -  sus     the 

3.  When  we  are  safe  with-in   that   cit  -  y    of  rest  and    glo  -  rv,  Sing-ing    His 
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be       no  pain,  no   sor-row   and  care,  for  -  ev  -  er;    It      is      the  home  where 
Sav-iour   has   pre-pared  one   for  you,  be  -  lieve    it;  Trust  Him  for  guid-ance, 
prais-es   with  the   hap-py    and  blest,  pray  tell  me,  Will  you    be  there    to 
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D.  S.— Sing -ing   and   shout-ing. 
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all   the  ransomed  shall  stay,  with  Je  -  sus,  Won-der- 
He  will   lead  you  each  day,  with  cour-age,  Fol-low 
meet  me  on  that  good  day,  with  glad-ness,  Shout-ing 
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ful  coun-try,  and    'tis 
to    glo  -  ry,    it       is 
and  sing-ing  there  for  - 
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what  a    glad   hap -py  day,  with   loved  ones.  In   that 

K  Fine.    Chorus. 
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e  -  ter  -  nal  home  just 


<^ 


.      .'  '      ^    L^  ■  b    b    b    b    ^ 

just  oer  the  way. 

just  o'er  the  way.  Home,  sweet 

ev  -  er  to  stay.  Home  just  o  -  ver  yon  -  der. 
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home 

home  with  all  the  blest, 
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in     glo 


ry,    Nev-er     a  -  gain    to  roam,  no  more 
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to  roam;   for  -  ev  -  er 
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COPTKIGHT,    1937,   J.    J.    MCCKANTE  AND   JAMES   D.    VAUGHAN,    OWNKES. 


No.  42. 


LIGHT  BEHIND  THE  SHADOWS. 


ViDA  MuNDEN  Nixon. 


R.  E.  Jordan. 


1.  Ev  - 'ry  shadow    is    followed  by  brightness,  Each  heart  has  its  darkness  andlight; 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  rainbow  is  made  by  the  raindrops,  The  clouds  and  the  bright  sunshine  too; 

3.  Look  for  light  just  behind  the  dark  shadows,  The  rainbow  when  showers  haTe  passed; 

4.  When  the  strong  winds  of  tri  -  al  are  bio  w-ing,  And  sorrows  are  passing  your  way; 


Ev-  'ryday  has  its   sun-set  and  gloaming, Butmorningcomesafterthe night. 
Life  will  wear,  if  you  smile  at  the  storm-cioads,  A  bow    in  the  heavens  for  you. 
Ev  - 'ry  shadow   in   life  has   its  turn-ing,  Andstormsdonot  ev-er-morelast. 
On  -  ly  wait  till  the  shad-ows  are    o  -  ver,  And  sunshine  will  brighten  your  day. 
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Chorus. 
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Keep  sing  -ing,  just  cheer-ful  -  ly  sing-  ing,  And  hope  for 

Keep  sing -ing,  keep  sing-ing, 
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light    on      be  -  hind;  Keep  sing  -  ing, 

for     the     light    on      be  -  hind;  Keep  sing-ing,  and  send -ing 
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mel  -  0  -  dy    ring-ing,  Life's  gladness  and  wel-come   to   find. 

glad  wel-come  to 
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No.  43. 


BE  GLAD  AND  REJOICE. 


W.    B.    WALBERT. 


J.   E.   Hudson. 
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1.  Lift    up,  lift    up  your  voice,  your  voice  In  praise  to    our      e  -  ter  -  nal 

2.  Give  thanks,  give  thanks  and  sing,  and  sing,  Oh,  praise  Him  for   His  match-lesa 

3.  Ee -joice,  re -ioice,re -ioice,re-joice,  Herules  and  reigns  in   heav'n   a- 
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King,  our  king;  Be  glad,  be   glad,  re  -  joice,  re  -  joice,  Let  hap  -  py    hal  -  le  - 
grace,  His  grace;  Ex-tol,  ex  -  tol    His  name.  His  name,  Proclaim  His  love   to 
bove,  a-bove;  Liftheart,liftheartandvoice,and  voice.  Oh, praise Himfor  His 
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Chorus. 
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lu  -  jahs  ring,  yes,  ring. 

ev  -  'ry  race,  each  race,  Ke 

wondrous  love.  His  love.  Ee-joice, 
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joice,  re 

re -joice, 
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joice,  Let 
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hal  -  le   -  lu  -  jah  prais  -  es     roll;  Ee    -      joice, 

ev  -  er  roll;  Ee-ioice, 


joice. 
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joice,  Let  all    the  world   His  name   ex  -  tol. 
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tol. 
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COPTKIGHT,    193  7,    WAIiBEET    AND    HUDSON,    OWNEES. 


No.  44.         HIS  LOVE  IS  BURNING  IN  MY  SOUL. 

W.  B.  Walbert. 

h — .■-: L! ^ — I 1-^ — I s, — S-^, 


W.    L.    CLABORN. 

h    ^    h 


1.  Oh,    the   pre-cious  love  of  Christ,  my  King,  my  King,  How  it  thrills  my  soul  with 

2.  When  the  days  are  drear -y,  sad  and  long,  so  long.  And  the  clouds  of  gloom  are 

3.  Oh,      I    feel    it    burn-ing    in    my  soul,  my  soul.  Precious  love  of  Christ,  the 
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joy    di-vine,    di-vine;   So   with  heart  and  voice  to    Him  I    sing,    I    sing, 
hov'ring  near,  so  near;  He  can    fill  your  heart  with  joy  and  song,  sweetsong, 
One  who  died,  who  died;  Yes,   it   keeps  me   hap  -  py,  gladand  whole,  yes,  whole. 


For  He  keepsmehap-py   all  the  time,  the  time. 

Giveyoupeacethatneverknowsafear,  a  fear.  His  pre      -      ciousloye. 

And  I  know 'twill  ev-er-more  a-bide,  a-bide.        Precious  love.  His  precioas  love, 
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I 
D.  S.  Oh,  I  want  the  world  this  love  to  know,  to  know. 
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makes  bright  the  way.  And  it  keeps  my  heart  with  joy  a-glow; 

makes  bright  the  way,  the  pilgrim  way ,  a-glow; 
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I'm  hap         -         py,  smg         -         ing   all  the  day, 

Hap-py,  sing-ing   all    the  day,  so    hap -py,  sing -ing  all    the  day, 
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I  WILL  MEET  YOU  AT  THE  GOLDEN  GATE.  Con. 
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look-ing 
Look-ing  for    your 
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No.  47. 


SOMEWHERE  IN  HEAVEN, 


B.   E.  AND  A.  M.  P. 

Barber  Edwards. 
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1.  Somewhere  in    heav  -  en      a    home    is      giv  -  en    To    all    the  pure  and 

2.  Somewhere,  some  morning   with  crowns  a  -  dorn  -  ing  We '11  rise  and   fly      a- 

3.  Somewhere  in     glo  -  ry,  we'll   sing   the    sto    -  ry,With  all  the  ran-somed 
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free,  so    free;  'Twas  built   by      Je  -  sus,  the 
way,  a  -  way;    To    live      up    yon-der  where 
throne,  glad  throug;  Of    how  Christ  sought  us  and 

I         ;         I         JA      rJA A A        [4     Ha 


One    who     frees    us,  'Twas 
love  grows  fond  -  er,  Through- 
safe  -  ly   brought   us,      To 
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Be-yond   the    riv   -   er,  we'll 
Fine.    Chorus. 
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live    for  -   ev   -   er,    With 
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built  for    you 
out    and    end  - 
that   fair    land 


and    me,  for    me. 
less   day ,  bright  day .  Somewhere 
of    song,  of    song. 
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His    own    hand,  some* 
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Him   we    then  shall    be,  shall    be. 
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'Twas built  for    you 
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No.  48.  HE  PAID  MY  RANSOM. 

W.  B.  Walbert.  rev.  Morris  G.  Lee. 
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1.  Glo  -  ry     and    hon  -  or     un  -  to      Je  -  sus,   our   King.     He     is     my 

2.  No    oth  -  er  friend  could  be     so    faith -ful     as      He,      Dai  -  ly    He 

3.  If        I      am    faith -ful,     I    shall    see    Him  someday,    Yon-der    Id 
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Sav-iour,  praise  His  won- der- ful  name;  When  I  was  lost  up  -  on  the 
keeps  me,  oh,  so  hap  -  py  and  free;  I  want  no  oth  -  er.  He's  my 
glo-   ry    He    will  lov-ing  -  ly    say,       Wel-come,  my  child,  to   heav-en's 
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mountain    of    sin,     He  brought  me  par  -  don  and  peace  with  -  in 
com-fort   and  stay.  And  walks  be  -  side  me      a  -  long  the  way. 
beau-ti  -  ful  shore.  And  'twill  be    glo  -  ry    for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
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Chorus. 


He    is    my  King,  Je-sus, 

to   Him  for  -  ev  -  er,  I  love  Him,  my 


lov-ing    Saviour, 


praise  to   His  name;      He  paid  my  ran-som    on  Mount 
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HE  PAID  MY  RANSOM.    Concluded. 
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Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree    and    now  from  bondage    I      am   set  free,  set  free. 
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No.  49. 

W.  B.  Walbert. 


JESUS  ABIDES  WITHIN. 


T.    U.    GILLEY,    JR. 
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1.  Oh,    how  my  heart  o  -  ver-flows  with  joy,  Since  I  am  saved  from  sin,  from  sin; 

2.  Nev-er   I'm   lone-ly,  He's  al-waysnear,Makingmypathwayglow, yes, glow; 

3.  Some  hap-py   day  when  this  life    is   o'er,  I  shall  be-hold  His  face,  His  face; 
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Gladness  abounds,  peace  with-out  al-loy,  Je-sus  a-bides  with-in,  with-in. 
Gladness  He  sends,  blessed  hope  and  cheer,  As  thru  this  life  I  go,  I  go. 
In  that  bright  land  on  the   gold-en  shore,  Saved  thru  His  woadrous  grace,  His  grace. 
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M  Chorus.  , 


D.  S.— Je-sus   a-bides  with-in,  with-in. 
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Je  -  sus     a  -  bides  with-in,    a  -  bides  with-in, 
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Cleans-es    my  heart 
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Love  lights  the  way     to    the    land    of 


day, 
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No.   50. 

J.   W.   V. 


IN  THE  MORNING  BRIGHT  AND  FAIR. 
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1.  Howthe  glad  songs  of   vie  -fry  will  ring,  when  with  an  -  gels  and  saints  we  sing, 

2.  What  a  greatday   of   glo  -  ry  'twill  be,  when  from  sor-row  we  shall  be  free, 

3.  Oh,    we  shall  have  a   won  -  der  -  ful  time   in   that  beau-ti  -  ful  sun-bright  clime, 
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In     the  mom-ing, 
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bright  and  fair; 


In    the  mom-ing,  bright  and  fair,   so    bright  and     fair; 
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We  shall  meet  friends  and  loved  ones  a  -  gain ,  j oin  them  sing-ing  the  sweet  re  -  f rain , 
Nev-er  a  heart-ache,  nev-er  a  sigh,  and  we  nev  -  er  shall  say  good -by, 
Liv  -  ing  up  there  with  Je-sus    our  Lord  and  the    an  -  gels    in  sweet  ac  -  .cord, 
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D.  S.  With  that  e-ter-nal  heav-en  -  ly  throng,  join  in    sing-ing    a    glad  new  song. 
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In     the    morn  -  ing. 


bright  and   fair. 
In     the   morn -ing,  bright  and  fair,  bright  and     fair. 
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Chorus. 
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In  the  mom-ing,  in  the  mom-ing. 

In  the  mom-ing,  in  the  mom-ing, 
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IN  THE  MORNING  BRIGHT  AND  FAIR.     Concluded. 
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We    shall  put      on      a    beau  -  ti  -  ful    robe  and  crown 
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robe  and  crown. 
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No.  51. 
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I'LL  KEEP  SINGING. 


L.    E.    BUTRUM. 


1.  As     I    trav-el  each  day,  in   the  bright,  shining  way,  I've  a    Saviour  to 
2.1       am  feast-ing  on   love,sent  from  heav-en    above.  With  the  Saviour  who 
3.  Some  sweet  day  af -ter    all,  when  the  Sav-iour  shall  call,  I'll  be  leav-ingthis 
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guide    I   know; 
loves   me    so; 
world  be  -  low; 
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I'm  so    hap-py  with-in,  since  He  saves  me  from  sin, 
Since  He  cleans-es    my  soul  and  His  blood  makesme  whole, 
Then  I'll    go  home  to  rest  with  the  good  and   the  blest, 
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D.  S.— Id  the   light   of    His  love,  ev  -  er  look-ing    a-bove, 
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Fine. 

Chorus. 
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I'll  keep  sing  -  ing    as     on      I      go.              I'll  keep  sing- ing    as    on    I 
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go,  as    on    I      go,  Seeking   oth  -  ers  this  Friend  to  know,  this  Friend  to  know; 
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No.  52. 


JESUS  IS  HIS  NAME. 


Adger  M.  Pace.  Hamp  J.   Porter. 

(Dedicated  to  the  Pettigrew  Indian  Girls  Quartet,  of  Oklahoma.) 
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1.  When  the  world  seems  go  -  ing  wrong,  and   the    joy    has     left   your  song, 

2.  When  your  life     is    filled  with   care,  bur -dens  seem    so    hard    to    bear, 

3.  As      we    trav  -  el    here    be  -  low,  'tis     a      joy    for     us      to  know, 
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Look  a  -  way  my  broth-er,  you  will  sure-ly  find  There  is  One  who  knows  your 
Call  up  -  on  the  Saviour,  He  will  help  you  thru:  He  has  been  this  way  be  - 
We  have  such   a  Friend  to  guide  us   on  our  way;  Nothing  fear-ing  since  He 


m^-- 
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need,  and  will  be  a  Friend  in -deed,  Je-sus  is  His  name,  I'm  glad  to 
fore,  guid-ed  mil-lions  safe-ly  o'er.  And  I  am  so  glad  to  tell  you 
came,  there  is   glo  -  ry,  bless  His  name,  In    the  tho't  of   know-ing  we  shall 
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D.  S. — When  you  need  a    help  -  er,  call    up 

Fine,    ^horus. 


tell  you,  He's  a  Friend  to    all  man-kind. 

brother,    He  will   do    the  same  for  you.  Glo     -    ry,         glo    -    ry, 

soon  be   safe  at  home  with  Him  to  stay.  Glo  -ry,  glo-ry,  hal-le  -  lu-jah, 
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on  Him,  you  will  find  Him  standing  near. 
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what  a    Sav-iour  Je  -  sus     is.    In  the  tune  of  trouble,  bringing  hope  and 
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JESUS  IS  HIS  NAME.    Concluded. 
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cheer;  Love_     Him,_    love         Him,_     He   will  come  your  heart  to   bless, 
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Love  Him,  love  Him,  brother,  love  Him, 
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No.  53. 

M.   H.  M. 
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THE  HAPPY  BY  AND  BY. 
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1.  Soon  will  come  a    day  when  the  Lord  will  say  "Enter   in  -  to   joys  on  high;" 

2.  All  who   la  -  bor   here  'till  He  shall  ap-pear,  May  up  -  on  His  word  re  -  ly; 

3.  As    the    a  -  ges    roll    ev  - 'ry  ransomedsoul  Will  en-joy  Him  al-waysnigh; 
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We  shall  have  sweet  peace  that  shall  nev-er  cease,  In  the  hap-py  by  and  by. 
In  a  man-sion  fair  He'll  re-ward  us  there,  In  the  hap-py  by  and  by. 
0      it   will    be  sweet,  o  -  ver  there  to  meet,  In  the   hap-py   by   and  by. 
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Chorus. 
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In    the  hap-py  by  and  by,  When  we  reach  our  home  on  high; 

hap-py   by  and  by,  wondrous  home  on  high; 

1  I      ^ 
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Endless  praise  we'll  sing  un  -  to  Heaven's  King,  In  the  hap-py   by   and  by. 
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No.  54. 

James  Rowe. 


I'M  HERE  TO  STAY. 


Paul  B.  Collins. 
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1.  My  bless  -  ed  Lord has   lift  -  ed    me, 

2.  He  saw  my  plight and  knew  my  need, 

3.  Sin  gave  me  strSe, He  gave  me  peace, 
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From  sinking  sands I   now   am   free; , 

He  proved  to  be a  friend   in  -  deed; . 

Sin  gave  me  tears, He  bade  them  cease; 
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On  high  -  er  ground I    rest    to-day, 

He  took  my  fear and  sin     a  -  way, 

Sin  gave  me  night, He  gave  me  day, 
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D.  S.  On  high  -  er  ground I    rest    to  -  day. 
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And  bless  His  name                                I'm  here  to  stay. 

And  bless  His  name  I'm  here  to   stay. 
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Chorus. 
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I'm  here   to  stay,  what-e'er  may  come, 

I'm  here  to   stay,  what-e'er  may  come, 
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I'M  HERE  TO  STAY.     Concluded. 
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Un-til    my  Lord  shall  call  me  home; 

Un  -  til   my  Lord  shall  call  me  home,  shall  call  me  home; 
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No.  55. 


WE'LL  WORK  TILL  JESUS  COMES. 


WORDS   ARR.    BY   ADGER    M.    PACE. 


STACY    ABNER. 
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1.  Oh,  bless -ed  day,  oh,  peace-fnl  hour,  When  Je  -  sus  calls  us  home,  callshome; 

2.  While  we    are  wait-ing  for   that  day.  We  know  not  when 'twill  be, 'twill  be; 
B.  He'll  come  in   glo  -  ry  from    on  hi£h,  To  catch   a  -  way  His  bride.  His  bride; 
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By  His   own  grace  and  might-ypow'r.  We '11  live  no  more    to  roam,  to  roam. 
We'llgladly    la  -  bor,  watch  and  pray,  Un-til    His    face    we    see,  we    see. 
Then  to  the   wed-ding    in    the    sky.  On  clouds  of    light  we'll  ride,  we'll  ride. 
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Chorus. 
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We'll  work  till    Je-sus   comes,  We'll    work  till    Je-sus 

We '  11  work ,  work,  work  We '  11    work ,  work,  work 
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comes.  We'll  work  till    Je  -  sus  comes,    And       we'll  be  gathered  home. 

We'll  work,  work,  work 
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No.  56. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 


YOU  CAN  PRAY. 


^ 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan. 
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1.  If      the   day  seems  dreary,  and  your  heart  grows  weary,  When  you  feel  dis  - 

2.  Do    not  fear    to  -mor-row,  lay    a  -  side    all    sor -row,  Sing  lor   joy  and 

3.  When  the  storm  clouds  lower,  trust  His  saving   pow-er,  Faith  can  move  the 
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cour-aged  all  your  woes  to  bear;Dark-est  hours  will  bright-  en,  all  your 
glad-ness,  'tis  the  bet  -ter  way;  Love  di  -  vine  con  -  fess-ing,  seek  from 
mountains  if    you   but    be -lieve;  Whether    wak-ing,    sleep-ing,  you    are 


i 


^= 


azzi: 


>=i: 


=f= 


SiS 


-r p- 

trou-bles  light-en.  If  you  come  to  Je  -  sus  with  a  fer  -  vent  pray'r. 
Him  a  bless-ing,  Rest-ing  on  His  prom-ise,  don't  for  -  get  to  pray, 
in     His  keep-ing.  Pray  and  claim  His  prom-ise    that   you   will      re  -  ceive. 

'K  -♦-  -♦-  -f^    -^    -♦-   ^^    -H=    -K    -♦- 

-I A A A A — rA %. A 1 H -h r+^^ ! 
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Chorus. 


6=^=^^ 


Hz-«- 


^l=j^ 


-^ ^— *— *—  * it ^ 

~^        ^        A         ^ ^         I         «^ 


Oh,  pray  brother,  pray,  yes,  pray  ev-'ry  day, 

Brother,  pray,  ev  -  'ry  day,  In  your 


n    ^  h  ^  t^ 


\   D-^^^-*^ 


fa=p= 


i)     iJ     V     i) 
Home,  in  crowds,  or  with  the  faith-ful  few; 
home,  in  crowds  or  with  few;  Christ  is  near 


Our  Sav-iour  is  near 


1 


^JLa_1 
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^     ^     yj     ^    ^-   ~ 
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OOPrRIGHT,    193  7,     CHAS.    W.    VAUGHAIf,     0\VTfEIl. 


YOU  CAN  PRAY.    Concluded. 


f^t^— 

rJ      ■       !     A- 

=t f] 

and  He  will  hear,  Ev'ry  \ 
and  will  hear, 

'     '     '     ^  u  t^  C^  b  b  ! 

rust-ing  heart  and  true, 
trust-ing  heart  and  true ,  that  is  ever  true. 

^                                                 ^                           m^                mm 

M— ^ 

:^ti=J=:^ 

^^^■i— *s-v- 

A. 
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No.  57. 


MY  FRIEND  AND  GUIDE. 


HERSCHEL   SUMMERLIN. 


feS=^ 


1^1. 


-^- 


1.  Hap-py    am      I    each  night  and  each  day,  Je  -  sus   is  with  me    all    of    the 

2.  Wnen  I    am   lone  -ly,  burdened  with  care,  To  Him  I     go,  and  kneeling  in 

3.  Why  should  I  wor  -  ry,  wliy  should  I   sigh,    I   have  a  home  with  Him  in  the 


St 


^^l 


-k- 


i^t^ 
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--^ 
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i^ 
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:E 


^="5 


:=]= 


=t 


•£i— 


way,  Nothing  todreadwhilewithHim  I  stay, 

prayer,  Knowine  that  He  each  burden  will  bear.  He    is  my  Friend  and  Guide. 

skv,  He"ll  take  me  home  some  sweet  by  and  bv,  my  Friend  and  Guide. 

.^  fc   2:  ^  ^    J      I      J 


:t- 


:r= 
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Chorus. 


■-J. 


'^    '^    1 


■M=^ 


Oh,  He  is  my  Saviour,  lends  me  His  fa-vor.  Keeping  me  night  and  day; 

yes,  night  and  day; 


-k-     -Ic-      -k- 


S-: t^-k k k k kJ 


t 


V- 


i 


=1= 


s 


There's  nothing  to  fear,  I'm  with  Him  to  stay,  He  is  my  Friend  and  Guide. 

my  Friend  and  Guide. 


Jt-    JL     JL  «^ 
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No.  58. 


IN  THAT  HAPPY  HOME. 


HENRY    L.    STEWART. 


W.  Allan  Sims. 


i 


h- 


^^-=i^ 


■fj- 


■z^ 


r^ -J- 


=t=s^ 


t- 


-d- 


^ 


1.  What  a  bless  -  ed  thought  to    me,    to      me,    My   Re  -  deem  -  er      I     shall 
2.1    shall  meet  my  loved  ones  there,  up  there.    In    that  home,  their  joys    to 
3.0  -  ver  there  it     will    be  grand,  be  grand.  Sing- ing    with   that  saint  -  ed 


■4-^ — a 


t-—t-- 


3i 


^^ 


=^^ 
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r 

see,  shall  see  In  that  hap  -  py  home  on  high,  on  high,  Where  the  soul  shall 
share,  to  share;  Hap-py  we  shall  ev  -  er  be,  shall  be.  Therefor  ail  e- 
band,  glad  band, 'Neath  the  bright  ce  -  les  -  tial  dome,  bright  dome,  In     our    hap  -  py 

-A-        «        -A-  -A-       -4-  -A-      -4-     -A-       -A-        A-        -A-        -A-        -A- 


e= 


:^=t5=ts: 


:^=^=ti: 


:^= 
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Chorus. 


—g w- 


■T^. 


\3\ 

nev  -  er  die. 
ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
home,  sweet  home. 


Won't  that    be 


Be 


hap       -      py 
hap      -       py 


=FA^ \ 


^- 
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A^-t^-^ 


I  I 
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place, 
place, 


i=s 


a    hap  -  py  place,  Je-susface    to    face,  yes,  face   to   face; 

See  -  ing    Je  -  sus  face    to      face? 

-A-     -A-      -A-      -A-        ^  ^     \_^     \_ \'     -A-       ^        4  4        4        4 


V- 


;^= 
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V A 


r-^-- ^ 


u_     I  : M ^ [1 — 1_ 


With 


Saints        'neath  heav      -    en's  dome,  the   heav-'nly  dome, 

the  saints       'neath         heav     -      en's  dome, 


^  1 


n    r>  -i"    hi 
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COPTHIGHT,    19  3  7,    SIMS    AND    STEWAKT,    OWNERS. 


IN  THAT  HAPPY  HOME.    Concluded. 


m. 


h 


h 


h 


=;f 


V 
Hap 
In    that  hap      -      py 


-4^ 


V 

py  home,        sweet  home,  our  home,  sweet  home, 

home,         sweet         home. 


No.  59. 


SING  ON  FOREVERMORE, 


W.  B.  Walbert. 


J.  Porter  Thomason. 


^- 


zsr 


^ 


-^-- 


1.  Lift   up  your  voice  in  gladsome  praise,  Sing  on, 

2.  With  grateful  heart,  His  name  ex-tol,  Sing  on, 

3.  To    Him  the    on  -  ly   Sav-iour,  King, 
-*-    -»-    -»-    -»-    -»-    -»-    -9-  -#-  -■-  -•-_h 


-s- 


I      I       I 
sing  on; 
sing  on,  sing    on; 


Ml 


i=f=f: 


:Cz=tz=S: 


-^S *- 
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F=tr=[= 


?=3=^ 


1^ 


:^: 


:^: 


:s; 


-t- 


To  Christ  a    song    of   joy    up-raise,  Sing  on, 

Let  joy  -ful  prais  -  es    ev  -  er   roll.  Sing   on. 

Let  sweetest   an-thems  ev  -  er   ring, 


(»r. — * * lA ^ 1 *■ " 1 ^ 


>=-t= 


■^ — *.- 


-0-      F     -»- 
I         1        I 
I  I 

smg  on. 

sing  on,  sing  on. 
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^r 


Chorus. 
I. 

-^ — 


:t=N=r 
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-^- 


-^^ 


:^^ 


^ 


-i —  .  ^     ^ 

Sing  on,  sing  on.  Glad  praise  out-pour; 

Sing  on,  sing   on,  sing  on   and  on,  Glad  praise    out-pour,  out-pour; 

-A-  t"*-        „        -^-     -(*-       -19-  -A-  ■  ,  , 


i^^Pi 


■Kk ^ ^ 


:^=[=: 
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i^dziJ 


u — t^. 


:t: 


7=^- 


-^— h 


:=t 


:^ 
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Sing    on,  sing    on,  For  -  ev 

Sing    on,  sing   on,  sing    on,  and    on,  For-ev 

-A-  b»-      _      -A-     -A-     -19-     -^■ 


bst 


r    r  r 

er-more. 

er,    ev  -  er-more. 
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No.  60. 

Adger  M.  pace. 


ON  THE  WAY  TO  GLORY. 

J.  Monroe  Mobbs. 


^ 


h 


J^#= 


tr- 


t^=ti-- 


^m. 


tr. 


i^: 


±: 


-f- 


1.  I've  been  sing-ing    of   my  Saviour  since  the  day  He  took  me  in,  For  my 

2.  All      a  -  long  this  way    to    glo-ry   we  are  win-ning  ev-'ryday  Ma-ny 

3.  Come  a-long,  my  friend,  and  join  us    in  this  hap-py,  glo-ry  way,Singwith 


7"S A—*' * — I * i* * A— A A— r* A A 9 A =■ 
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^±=iq=ztfe 
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-H C •■ 
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-•-b*i 


soul  has  been  so  hap-py  since  He  blot-ted  out  my  sin;  So  I'mgo-ing 
pre-cious  souls  to  Je  -  sus,  they  are  hap-py  in  this  way;  What  a  priv-i  - 
us     the  sweet  old    sto  -  ry,  let  Him  save  your  soul  to-day;  Then  when  earthly 


m 


on    re  -  joic-ing,  glad -ly   tell-ing    of   His  love,  Leading  others    to   the 
lege  to  know  Him,  and  to    tell    it  o'er  and  o'er,  How  He  saves  and  keeps  His 
life    is      0  -  ver,    He   will  call    us  home  to  rest  And  we '11  sing  and  shout  for- 


It 


k 


i 


<— U 1 F ■ rr- 


p=P=:^=p=P=P= 


a 


iiija: 


m 


1^. 


i 


D.  S.  —We  shall  see  them  and  we'll 

Fine.   Chorus. 


1=1=^^ 


i^ 


Kingdom  and    a    bet  -  ter  home  a-bove. 

chil-dren    in    His  love   for  -  ev-er-more.  Won't  you  come  along,  my  brother, 

ev  -   er  with   the  good,  the  true  and  blest. 


ffi^zz£=E^5zz:^=E=pz=|AzE53 


^= 
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:^ 


V 
know  them  where  sad  part-mg  comes  no  more. 
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jzzzs: 
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rr^ 


u     b    ^^    ^     ^  u    u^ 

join   our    hap  -  py   sing-ing  band?  We  are  head-ed   for  that  country   o  -  ver 
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1^         1^ 


^M 


ON  THE  WAY  TO  GLORY.     Concluded. 


X^- 


D.S. 


-m — ^ 


in  the   glo  -  ry  land;  Many  friends  and  precious  loved  oaes  will  be  waiting  on  the  shore, 


No.  61.  LET  ME  TRAVEL  ALONG. 


A.   H.  AND  J.   D.  V. 


Austin  Hazelwood. 


f^^^^m 


V       '        '        '  '  '       '      U      \        'J      i> 

1.  I     am    go-ing  home,nev-er-more  to  roam, Oh,  let  me  trav-el  a 

2.  I      will    do   my  best,stand-ing  ev- 'ry  test,  Oh,  let  me  trav-el  a 

3.  I      will   win  the  prize  that  be  -fore  me  lies,  Oh,  let  me  trav-el  a 

4.  Some  sweet  day  I'll  stand  with  the  an -gel  band,  Oh,  let  me  trav-el  a 


long; 
long; 
long; 
long; 


t:: 
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V     p 
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i^  u    r    u 

Till     I  reach  the  gate  where  my  loved  ones  wait.  Oh,  let  me  trav-el  a  -  long. 

Christ  will  see   me  thru  and  my  strength  re-new.  Oh,  let  me  trav-el  a  -  long. 

I       will  sing  and  pray  all      a  -  long  the  way.  Oh,  let  me  trav-el  a  -  long, 

Sing-ing  'round  the  throne  with  my  loved  and  own,  Oh,  let  me  trav-el  a  -  long, 

^-      -it-                             -i-      -A-      -A-      -^      -A-      -4-     -A-     -A-=-  -A-         ^  I 

-  — s , 1 — ^^- [ 1 !- 
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v=^-vt 
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Chorus. 


Oh,  let  me  trav-el  a-long,( along,)  Lord,  let  me  travel  a-long,(a-long;)  1  will 


i^^ 
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i^zztc 


-^^-r 
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5=  2d 
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tes-ti-  fy  andpray,  singing  praises  ev'ry  day,  Oh,  let 

-A-  -A-    -A- 


\  I  I 

metrav-el  a-Iong,  (a-long.) 
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COPYKIGHT,    1933,    BT  JAMES    D.    VAtJGHAH. 


No.  62. 


THE  CHRISTIAN'S  PASSWORD. 


adger  m.  Pace. 


G.   T.   Speer. 


•J  -o-      -0-  ]/i 

1.  There  is  something  that  this  world  can  nev  -  er  un-der-stand,  How  a  Christian 

2.  Some  we  know  have  tried  to   say    it,  knowing  not  our  King,  But 'twas  like  the 

3.  I'm   so   glad  our  God  has  planned  that  we  may  say   it  here,  And  to  hear  it, 

0-    hk.      -*-     -F-  K,,       -•-      -  -•-    -•-    -•-    -F- 


:t=f^ 


:p=P=5=p: 


:t: 
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V=^ 
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Xi-tL 


-^ — i — j^^- 


ti 


h--h: 


-^- 


'al — a — 


?J  "                      -•-    -0- 

knows  a    Christian,  but  the  Father  planned  That  His  children  have  a   sen-tence 

chaff   at   morn-ing,  when  it  takes  its  wing;  Oh,  it    takes  a    ho  -  ly  Christian 

know  each  oth-er,    an    -  y  time    or  where;  If     'tis  seasoned  by  the    Spirit, 


"-'-'igii 


=^=^ 


known  in  ev-  'ry  land,  And  glo-ry,  "hal-le-lu-jah,  a-men,"  is  the  pass  -word. 
just  to  make  it  ring,  This  glo-ry,  "hal-le-lu-jah,  a-men,"  and  our  pass -word, 
it      will  ring  out  clear,  Yes,    glo  -  ry ,  "hal-le-lu-jah,  a-men, ' '  is  the  pass  -  word. 


:t=::^^=t:= 


^=t 


t- 


--f^k 


-F-  -•- 


^  /IS 


:0=^=^=0=^=P=f:=^=^ 


-f^- 


D.  S.— And      glo-ry,  "hal-le-lu-jah, a-men,"  is  the  pass  -  word. 


Chorus 


»— W— I* — f*H 


This        glo-ry,  "hal -le  -  !u-  jah,  a-men,"  is   the  pass  -  word, 


&-!•-*: 


-A-     -A 
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The  Christian's  password, 
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^=|^=g=^=^=^=^=^=[=: 


P=^=^-D— [> 


_^_-t)^^_^_^__^_^ — ^_^ — ^_ 


:^=^: 


i^zzr 


And  'tis  ring-ing    o  -  ver  land  and  o  -  ver  sea;  Oh,  I 

0  -  ver  land  and  sea; 


OOPXRIGHT,    1037,    G.    T.    SPEEB,    OWXEK. 


'^-f=^- 


THE  CHRISTIAN'S  PASSWORD.     Concluded. 


want  to  tell  you  this  my  brother,  that  up  therewe'llknow and  love  each  oth  -  er, 

_A-     -A-     -^     -A.     -A.      >.      .^.      .^ 
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No.  63.        WHAT  A  FRIEND  WE  HAVE  IN  JESUS. 


Joseph  Scriven. 

I      h     h     h 


Charles  C.  Converse. 


1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in     Je  -  sus,  All   our    sins    and  grief   to    bear! 

2.  Have  we   tri  -  als   and  temp-ta-tions?  Is    there  trou-ble     an  -  y- where? 

3.  Are    we  weak  and  heav-y     la  -  den.  Cumbered  with  a    load    of    care? 
-•-              r.  .  -*-  -*- 


-P^ 
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-f^- 


-♦ 1 rF 1 


h      h      h 
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What  a   priv  -  i  -  leg:e    to     car  -  ry 
We  should  nev-er    be     dis  -  cour-aged, 
Precious  Sav-iour  still  our    ref  -  uge, 


±nz±z 


Ev-'ry- thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r! 
Take  it     to    the  Lord    in    pray'r! 


a 


-A    ^ 


=F=5=^ 


:t^^ 


-f) — h- 


i^      'J      D 


fe     h    A 
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=^= 
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:tt^ 


0  what  peace  we  of  -  ten 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  for  - 


7^ 


t^ 


■0-       -0-      -»- 


for  - 
faith 
sake 


feit,       0    what  need-less  pain    we     bear, 
-  ful      Who  will   all    our   sor  -  rows  share? 
thee?    Take  it    to    the  Lord    in   pray'r; 


=^ 


V=^ 
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— ^- 
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All   be-cause   we    do    not    car  -  ry 
Je  -  sus  knows  our    ev  -  'ry    weakness, 
In   His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee; 


;rt:: 


:f^ 


-A    ^ 

-V — g- 


Ev-'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
Thou  wilt  find   a     sol-  ace   there. 

-♦ H r- « = r-^-5- 
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No.  64. 


HE  ROLLED  AWAY  MY  BURDEN. 


W.  B.  Walbert. 


James  d.  Walbert. 
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-P- 


1.  There's  a  car  -  ol      of    gladness    in    my  soul  to-daj',  And  I'm  fac-ing  the 

2.  He      is    guid-ing    my   foot-steps  as     I     go     a-long,  And  I  know  I  shall 

3.  He      is   walk-ing    be  -  side    me    ev,- 'ry  day  and  hour,  And  I  know  I  shall 

^   -fc- 


t=z[=t=t=t: 
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-r=^ 


±=±: 


brigh 

nev 

nev 


'u~b  r~-^-" 


j=r^ 
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^S± 


tand  sbin-ing  goal,  the  shin-ing  goal;  Je  -  sus  saved  me  com-plete-ly, 
■  er  go  a-stray,not  go  a-stray;  Je  -  sus  lift  -  ed  my  bur-den, 
-  er    lose    my  way,  not   lose  my  way;  Ev  - 'ry    moment    He  keeps  me 
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washed  my  sins  a- way,  Now  there's  sunlight  within  my  soul,  with-in  my  soul, 
gave  to  me  asong,AndI'm  sing-ing  a- long  the  way,  a  -  long  the  way. 
by       His  mighty  pow'r,  And  I'm   near-ing  the  laud  of  day,  the  land  of  day. 
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'^^^^i 
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Chorus. 


z  ^  b  D  r  *^ 

Since  He  rolled  a  -  way    my   bur-den    of     sin.  Gave 

He  rolled   a  -  way   my   sin, 

-A  — 
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joy  and    ho  -  ly   vic-t'ry  with-in;  I'm  re -joic-ingeach 

yes,  vie  -  to  -  ry   with-in; 


day 
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COPYKIGUT,     103  7,     WA1,BEKT    AND    WA1.BEHT,     O^VNEBS. 


HE  ROLLED  AWAY  MY  BURDEN.    Concluded. 


inthisold-fash-ioned  way,  Since  He  rolled  away  my  bur-den   of   sin. 

He  rolled  a-way  my  sin. 


^«^C 


^P= 


.r.    ^.    .«.   .w . 


^t=P=t=p=p: 
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No.  65. 


I  FEEL  LIKE  TRAVELING  ON. 


WM.  Hunter,  D.  D. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 


^Z 


^z4z^ 
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-l-H 1 * 


.:^==^: 


=^ 


=iil 


1.  My    faeav'nly    home       is   bright  and  fair,  I  fee!  like  trav-el-ing  on 

2.  Its    glit-t'ring  tow'rs    the   sun    out-shine,  I  feel  like  trav-el-ing  on 

3.  Let    oth  -  ers  seek  a    home  be  -  low,  I  feel  like  trav-el-ing  on 

4.  The    Lord  has   been        so    good   to    me,  I  feel  like  trav-el-ing  on 

-  -^_       -g-        -tf-      -^- 

ji A. A B 


^ 


:|: 


^g^^t=tE: 


d=^=± 


^ig 


^ 

Nor  pain   nor    death      can    en  -  ter   there,  I  feel  Hke  trav-el  -  ing  on. 

That  heav'nly   man    -   sion  shall  be    mine,  I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on. 

Which  flames  de-vour,       or  waves  o'er-flow,  I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on. 

Un  -  til    that   bless    -    ed    home   I      see,    I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on. 


:?= 


"Iji 4 ^ 


£ 


t==^t 


Chorus. 


1^- 


i5=i^: 


i 


^-^— 


'X 
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Yes,  I     feel   like  trav-el-ing     on, 


~-f=-Y 


I    feel  like  trav-el  ■ 


trav  -  el  -  ing    on, 


^^. 


:^=^ 


-t—%=i^z=$:=i=r^-^t=^. 
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5=P= 


=^^= 
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=P=P= 


^i=^ 


e= 


-X 
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-^- 


=1=- 


on;  My  heav'nly  home    is  bright  and  fan-,  I  feel  like  trav-el-mg 

trav-el-ing  on; 


siv-" 


COPTKIOHT,    1936,    BY   JAMES    D.    VAUGHAN,    KENE-WAI/, 


No.  66. 

Adger  m.  Pace. 


ETERNITY  WITHOUT  A  SONG. 

G.    T.    SPEER. 


1.  How  sad    to   think. . 

2.  Oh,  how  these  words . 

3.  Oh,  think,  my  friend, . 


iffii 


ffifc 


^ 


:^=S=S: 


. .    of    judgment  day, 

, .    will  rend  the   soul 

be  -  fore  too    late, 


=5=P=P=9- 
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z±-=±it: 
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When  millions  will. 
When  they  are  read. 
Seek  God  and   en 


P— B# ^- 


u    b    b 


S 


fe 
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^=S 


\j  V      'i)      [)      \)      \) 

be  turned  a  -  way,  be  turned  a  -  way 
, .    from  heaven's  scroll,  from  heav-en's  scroll, 
ter   heav-en's  gate,  the  pearl  -  y    gate; 
♦-      ♦-    -♦■     -♦■     -♦-     -♦-    -♦-    -*-    -♦ 


:p=9=F 
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:fe=^=N: 
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ifc^          ^              ^         ^            . 

A 

T~^ 
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A 
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-7^ 
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From  heaven'shome, . . 

-V 

V 

oh.  Lord  how  Ion??. . . 

-r 

1/ 

-r-" 

"De  -  part  from  me' ' . . . 

. . .     oh.  Lord  how 

long?... 

.... 

You  need  not  hear. . . . 

. . .  these  words  how 

T 

T 

?" 

t'                                      t 
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""^ 

-♦- 

!»''    1     )                                                                        B 
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D.  S.  In  dark-est  night, oh,  Lord, how  long?. 


5?^=^ 


^— ^ 


5^ 


£=BE 


I). 


-f)- 


FlNE. 


-h- 


E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 


-D— P- 


|S 


\> 


^-v 


iSB^S 


E  -  ter  -  ni 
-fH.     .fa_     .p. 
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■= ■ B ■- 


Chorus.  , 

?-^ — ^ ^—  2^: 


-=1— S 


-M A' *- 


•^— f"- 


^       ■    -^    .     ■    U  'b    b 

E  -  ter  -  m  -  ty, 

E  -  ter  -  ni 


with-out    a    song, 
ty,  with-out    a    song,  with-out    a   song. 

^^  -    -. -„      ^     ^     ^     ^   -f 

-■ 1 1 \- 

h b_  r? b 
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ty, 
=6= 


b    b    b    b 


e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


COPYEIGHT,    193  7,    G.   T.    SPEEB,    OAV'NBB. 
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e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 


:p=^ 
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ETERNITY  WITHOUT  A  SONG.     Concluded. 


±L 


D.S. 


^^^1^=:^:^:^ 
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-^ — S- 


A  -  way  from  love 


b    b 
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and  mel  -  o 


'J       'J 
dv: 


b    b 


A  -  way  from  love  and  mel  -  o  -  dy ,  sweet  mel  -  o  -  dy; 
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No.  67. 


James  Rowe. 
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TELL  IT  EVERYWHERE  YOU  GO. 


W.    B.    WALBERT. 


-b-fr 


:t 


1.  Je  -  sussavesfromsin,  makethpure  with-in,  Sal- va-tion  free  He  doth  be  -  stow; 

2.  Je  -  sus  keeps  the  true,  leadsthemsafely  thru,  And  hides  them  ev  -  er  from-  the    foe; 

3.  There  are  mansions  brightin  the  world  of  light,  For  all  who  do   His  will    be  -  low; 


•^-A-'---                ■     ■     ■     ■     z)  i:>    V 

All  may  be    received  and  of  guilt  relieved;  So  tell  it     ev  -  'ry-where  you   go 

Cheers  them  on  their  way  to  the  land  of  day;  So  tell  it     ev  -  'ry-where  you   go 

And  for  -  ev  -  er  there  they  the  crown  shallwear;  So  tell  it    ev  - 'ry-where  you   go 

^  r}  n        II 

-A-     -ir-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-                           -A-     -Af-  -A^    -A!-                        I             I 


:t=t=t 
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v*- 
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Chorus. 
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^^ 


^      V      V 

Oh,  tell  it    out,  And  let   the   weak  and  way -ward  know; 

Oh,  tell    it    out   and  sing    it    out, 

^    n    D 
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^-i^* 
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t—^—v 


3: 


:z^^ 


L^-l-U 
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Oh,  sing  and  shout,  And  tell    it      ev-  'ry-where  you    go. 

Oh,  sweet-ly  sing   and  glad-ly  shout, 

^   n   D 
— I — I — I- 
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COPXBIGHT,    19  20,    W.    B.    WALBERT,    OWNEK. 


No.  68. 

L.    O.    B. 


I  HAVE  BEEN  INVITED. 


L..    O.    BROCK. 


:±zz±: 


[-g— ■— I B— ^ ^ 

W  V  ^  9  W  ■    y^r      L,^' 

1.  I've    an      in   -  vi  -  ta  -  tion  sweet,  from  my  Lord    and    King,  To     a 

2.  I         am   read  -  y      for     the    call     to     the   mar  -  riage  feast,  With  my 

3.  Oh,     my    broth-er,  won't  you     go?    He     is      call  -  ing    you,    To    the 


^^ 
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^=^=- 


m^ 


-it- 
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^    h b b. 


^= 


^^-^' 


::^=1: 


-Bt 
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great(yes,    to      a  great)mar-riage  sup -per    m     the  sky;  All    ar-range-ments 

Lord, (my  bless- ed  Lord,) on    that  morning  bright  and  fair;  He's  in  -  vit  -  ing 

feast,(the  Eoy -aljeast)  He's  pre -par -ing    for  His  Bride;  Are  you    His?I'm 


are  com-plete  so  I  shout  and  sing,  For  I'm 
one  and  all,  slight-ing  not  the  least.  So  Tm 
sure  you  know,  are  you   liv  -  ing  true?  Knowing 


its=^^^a 


j_ 


X 


t- 


go  -ing (there)  some  by  and 
go  -  ing(when)  He  calls  me 
you  sliall(there)with  Him   a  - 


u~~ir 
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i 


jy — \- 


t^. 


Chorus. 
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by.  I've  been  m  -  vit 

there.  Yes,  I   have  been  in  -  vit 

bide.  I    have  been  in  -  vit 
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ed  to  a 
ed  to  a 
ed    to      a 

A— ^— A 
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home    on 
home    on 
home         on 
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high, 
high, 
high, 

0 J_ 


At         that  meeting 
At  that  meeting 

At    that  hap-py  meeting 


5=5" 
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up    yon-der 
up  in 

up    yon-der 
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in    the  sky; 

the  sky; 

in    the   skv; 


w^ 


^- 


V- 
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With  all  the  saints  at         that  meeting    in  the  sky; 

COPTKIGHT,   1937,    BY  JAMXIS   D.    VAUGHAN, 


\n^=^ 


I  HAVE  BEEN  INVITED. 

1  ^    h 


Concluded. 
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g 


^    b    P    J    i         "'         *  L)    ^ 

Hap     -     py   morning,  fly 

'Twill  be   a    glad,  hap     -     py   morning,  when  we    fly 

Glad  and   hap  -  p'-    "Taorning,  when  we   fly  a    ■ 

r)    h    P  ^     n       ^        J"  J  J" 

r:H7-* — P — ?— Fh=P P — ^ — • — ?-^ 


a  -  way, 
a  -  way, 
-    way 


i 
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=g^^ 


"n~T  ^." 


Go-ing  with  them  to  stay. 

To   glo  -  ry,  go  -  ing  (there)  with  loved  ones  there  to  stay,  with  them  to   stay. 


^ 
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No,  69. 

W.     O.     GUSHING. 


JEWELS. 


Geo.   f.   Root. 


^^ 


^=^±^ 
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=1: 


-^- 


-fr 


i_^ A « "-A 

b     u                                                    .  I     '      b  '^ 

1.  When  He  cometh,  when  He  com-eth     To  make  up    His  jew  -  els.  All  His 

2.  He    willgath-er,  He   willgath-er.  The  gems  for  His  king-dom,  All  the 

3.  Lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  Who  love  their  Re-deem  -  er,  Are  the 


:p=b= 


-^ 


Chorus. 
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h---- 


,S3=3:e£e5 


=J=^^ 


b    b 


jew  -  els,  precious  jew-els.  His  loved  and  His  own. 

pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones.  His  loved  and  His  own.  Like  the  stars  of   the  morning, 

jew   els,  precious  jew-els,  His  loved  and  His  own. 


His  bright  crown  a-dorn-ing ,  They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty ,  Bright  gems  for  His  crown. 


, •-!-* • • •— l-l 
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No.  70.    THERE  IS  GLORY  WITH  THE  LORD. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 


Rosa  Nelu  Speer. 


^-rz$iz=:^-t 


j==l=Fi=l=^==giF=l= 


•J  w 

1.  I         am     so     hap  -  py    now,  sing- ing      on     my   way  to  glo  -  ry, 

2.  When   I     was    out      in      sin,  wan  -  der  -  ing      a -lone,  He  found   me, 

3.  Wand'rers   a   -   far  from  God,  won't  you  come     a -long  with  sing -ing, 

,,   A                    .          -•-       -•-       -»-       -•-      K           -•-  "l  ^ 
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Love  light 

IS 

on    my 

brow,  ev  -  'ry 

pass 

-mg 

day, 

sweet    sto  -  ry, 

Glad  -  ly 

He 

took  me 

in,  claim  -  ing 

me 

His 

own. 

and  crowned  me 

Join     us 

as 

on     we 

plod,  with     a 

hap 

■  py 

song. 

and    bring  -  ing 
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Noth-ing     to     wor  -  ry     me,    nev  -  er     lone  and 

With  His      re  -  deem -ing  grace,  took    a  -  way  my 

Sor  -  rows  that  press  you  down,  lay  them      at  His 

i,  ^            k.      -•-     -•-     -•-     -•-  1^ 

1?    ^t  Jiiir— g— i^z— 


■C^ 


-A lA A- 


sad,  I'm  sing  -  ing, 
load  of  sor  -  row, 
feet,  He'll    save    and 

—t ^1 g 
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Chorus. 
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Glo  -  ry,  I  now  am  free,  Je  -  bus  makes  me 
Now  I  have  found  my  place  on  the  glo  -  ry 
Give   you      a     robe  and  crown   at    the      mer  -  cy 


:S?- 
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t=t=t 


glad. 

road.    I'm    sing  -  ing 
seat. 
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b    ^    '     -  b    r    b 

Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry, 

glo-ry    to    Je-sus' love,  glo  -  ry,   He  reigns  a-bove, 


I      am    so    glad  that 


■^=P= 
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COPTKIGHT,    193  7,    BOSA    UTEUj    SPEER,    OWNER. 


-Q— 

THERE  IS  GLORY  WITH  THE  LORD.    Concluded. 

m-r-^   i   •   i"  3^»- 

-^ * • -i. W 1* 

=1=j         .        - 

He's   liv-ing    in    my   soul;             Glo-ry,                  _                glo-ry, 

Glo-ry    for   sav -ing  grace,  glo -ry,  I'll 

-^^-J-           r>   h   ^   1           h 

te 

—^          ^          1 p» 'r-^ 
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^  r=^ 

-^-A 
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=^^^ 
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have     a    place 
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With  Him    in     glo-ry  land,  while  the     a  -  ges   roll. 
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No.  71. 

L.   E.   B. 


SHADOWS  ARE  FALLING. 


fe^^^5^ 


ig 
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:^— 55 
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^A- 


W 


U.     E.    BUTRUM. 


:«ziac 


-'^  -^- 


1.  Shadows    of     life    are   fall -ing,  Soon  will  the  day    be  done,      We  shall  hear 

2.  Af  -  ter   our  days  are  end- ed,  Thru  the  Re-deem-er's  love      Yon-der  with 

3.  Let    us   live  close    to    Je- bus,  For   it   will  sure  -  ly  pay ,        Tru  -  ly  each 


^•it 


b    t5    b 


t: 


-A — ♦- 

-» — m- 
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e-i-Sr  -4f Pi N 
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i^: 
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Je  -  sus  call -ing,  vict'ry  is  won;  Yonder  with  the  immortals.  And  with  the 
saints  as-cend-ed.  Safe  home  a  -  bove;  We  shall  have  no  more  sorrows,  Nothing  but 
day    He  sees  us,  Knows  when  we  pray;     Soon  we  shall  see  Him  yonder,  With  the  re- 


i 


an  -  gels  fair,  Glo  -  ry  in  -  side  the  por-tals,  We  shall  live  for-ev  -  er  there, 
joy  and  peace,  Hap-py  we'll  be  to-mor-row,  Won't  that  be  a  sweet  re-lease? 
deemed  and  blest,  Love  for  Him  will  grow  fonder,  We  shall  have  e-ter-nal  rest. 
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No.  72. 


JUST  ONE  MOMENT  IN  GLORY. 


ADGER   M.    Pace. 


G.    T.    SPEER. 


■0.  -#-     -»- 

1.  Of  -  ten-times  when  we     are  wea  -  ry      of      the  strug-gles  and  the  strife, 

2.  Here  we  meet  with  ma  -  ny  tri  -  als,  things  we    do    not   un -der-stand, 

3.  So    we'll  Strug -gle  on    and  up-ward,tho'  the  wayseemsroughandlong, 


B^^. 


t=t 


:^=t 


4-W 9- 


=P= 


-'^ 


=^=P==5- 


fc=&: 


-l^^>-4^- 


in 


it 


IheS^ 


w=^- 


:i^= 


±t=ife=fc: 


?=S 


=f 


f^—h- 


:^ 


-J;  ^    ^    -tf^  -•    -• 

We  are  prone  to  think  our  load  too  hard  to  bear;  But  one  moment  up  in 
Tears  of  sor-row  of -ten  here  be  -  gin  to  fall;  But  one  moment  up  in 
And   we   have   to    take  the  worm-wood  and  the  gall;  For     a   bet-terday   is 


^^ 


=^=y= 


-l=t- 


=P=P=^= 


■1 F— ■ f^ — * — *- 


Tg-. 


t=t 


1^=^ 


b    b 


:^z=±: 


±>=:^ 


h     h     h 


t h— ^: 


1=1=1= 


-^- 


~^==¥ 


-^— I— 


-^-- 


-#-    -#-    -«-  -•- 

ry,  will  re-pay  us  for  this  life,  When  we  meet  our  friends  and 
ry,  with  that  ho  -  ly,  hap  -  py  band  Will  re  -  pay  us  with  re  - 
■ing,  soon  we'll  sing     the    vie -tor's  song,  Just  one   mo-ment  then  will 
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Chorus. 
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loved  ones   o  -  ver  there, 

joic  -ing  for     it      all.  Just  one   mo-ment  up     in   glo-ry,  will  re-pay  us 

pay     us    for      it      all. 
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for     it       all,  Just     a  glimpse   of    our     Ee-deem-er    in     His  roy  -  al 
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COPTRIGHT,    193  7,    C.    T.    SPEEE,    OWNER. 


JUST  ONE  MOMENT  IN  GLORY.     Concluded. 


-+- 


j^ 


h 


-^: 


:^=:^ 


:a!i  [,*i„  V 


i^^ 


=^=s=2= 


pal  -  ace  hall;  Tho'  the  bur  -dens  here  are  heav  -  y     and  beneath  them  we  may 
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fall,  Just   one    mo-ment  up     in    glo  -  ry,  -will     re  -pay   us    for      it     all. 
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No.  73. 


GATHERING  BUDS. 


James   Rowe. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 


y?     ^  A — A — ± — A — ik — A-L^ — iM — I — ^ — 


1.  Je  -  sus  has  tak-en    a  beau-ti-ful  bud,    Out  of  our  gar-den  of  love, 

2.  Full  blooming  flowers   a-lonewillnot  do;  Somemast  be  yonngandun-grown; 

3.  Fa-tfaersandmothers,  weepnotor  be  sad,    Still  on  the  Saviour  re  -  ly; 

4.  Blooming  in  bea«-ty   in  heav-enthey  are,  Bloomingforyouandfor  me; 
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Borne  it  a  -  way  to  the  cit  ■ 
So  the  frail  buds  He  is  gath- 
You  shall  be-holdthem  a-gain, 
Fol  -  low  the  Lord ,  tho '  the  cit  - 


t=[= 


:t= 


y  of  God,  Home  of  the  an-gels  a  -  bove. 
er  -ing,too,  Beau-ti-ful  gemsfor  His  own. 
and  be  glad,  Beau-ti-ful  flow-ers  on  high. 

y    be   far,  Tillour  bright  blossoms  we  see. 
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D.  S.  Je-sus    is  gath-er  -  ing,  day  af  -  ter  day,  Buds  for  the  pal-ace  of  heav'n. 
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Gath  -  er  -  ing  buds,  gath  -  er 
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ing  buds,  Won-der-ful  care  will  be  giv'n; 
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No.  74. 


BLESSED  LAND  OF  DELIGHT. 


James   Rowe. 
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W.    B.    WALBERT. 
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1.  There's  a  land   ev  -  er  blest  where  the  ransomed  shall  rest  From  their  labors, 

2.  Not     a    tri  -  a!      is  there,  not   a     shad-ow    or  care,  Al-ways  har-mo  ■ 

3.  There  the  loved  ones  who  wait,  we  shall  meet  at  the  gate,  When  on  earth  we 
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their  sor  -  row  and  pain,  their  pain;  While  the    a  -  ges     go     by,  'neath   a 
and   de -light,  de- light:  For  the    Sav-iour  shall  reign  o'er  that 
■  er   shall  roam,  shall  roam;  On  that  heav-en  -  ly  shore  friends  will 


ny,  peace 
no    long 


beau-ti  - 
bless-ed 
part  nev 


ful 
do- 
•  er 


sky.  With  the  Ho  -  ly  One  they  shall  re -main,  re -main, 
main.  And  there'll  come  no  more  darkness,  no  night,  no  night, 
more,  But  with  Christ  be   for  -  ev  -   er      at   home,  at  home. 
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Chorus. 
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0    land    of    de- light,  where  faith  ends  in   sight, 

0  land    of    de  -  light,  where 
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EE 


-5-  -^-  -]♦-    -    -* 


:t=^ 


t=: 


"^^E^ 


EM 


faith  ends    in  sight. 


Each  day  we   are   near-ing  thy  shore; 


There 


blest  shore; 
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BLESSED  LAND  OF  DELIGHT.     Concluded. 
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soon  we   shall  rest,  and  sing  with  the  blest, 

There  soon  we   shall  rest,  and 
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sing   with   the   blest,  The   songs  that  we   love    ev  -  er- more,  ev  -  er- more. 
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No.  75. 


I  NEED  THE  PRAYERS. 


.     .     .     "and  pray  one  another.    .    .    The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a  righteous 
J.   D.   V.  man  availeth  much"  James  5:16.         James   D.   Vaughan. 


With  feeling. 


M 


± 


h— ^- 


^=^- 


m 


Iftlir 


^,=r 


1.  I  needtbe  prayers  of  those  I  love.  While trav' ling  o'er  life's  rug-ged  way.  That 

2.  I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  To  help   me    in    each   try -iug  hour,  To 

3.  I  want  my  friends  to  pray  for  me,  To  hold  me   up     on   wings  oi  faith,  That 
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Fine.    Chorus. 
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I  may  true  and  faithful  be,  And  live  for  Je-sus  ev-'ryday, 
bear  my  tempted  soul  to  Him,  That  Be  may  keep  me  by  His  pow'r.  I  want  my  friends  to 
I  may  walk  the  narrow  way,  Kept  bv  onr  Father 's  glorious  grace. 
-*^                    -A-  -^  -A^           ".         =,                               ^4-    -A^  -A-  ^ 
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D.  S.  —I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love. 
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pray  for  me.  To  bearmy 
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soul  a  -  bove,  And  in  -ter-cede  with  God  for  me; 
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No.  76. 

Fae:  Hindrix. 


MY  SHIP. 
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J.  Raymond  Parker. 
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1.  I      am      on     the    gos  -  pel    ship,  read- y    now,    to    take    a    trip 

2.  This  old    ship    on    which   I    ride    soon   will   cross  the     0  -  cean  wide, 

3.  Pain  and   sor  -  row   will    be    o'er   when  I'm   safe    up  -  on    the  shore 
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To  a      coun  -  try  out  be  -  vend  the    mys  -  tic     sea; 

And  will    an  -  chor  in  the    har  -  bor   safe    at   home; 

In  that    Cit  -  y  of  the    new    Je  -   ru  -  sa  -  lem; 
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waves  may  dash  and  foam,  this  old  ship  will  take  me  home.  For  the  Lord  is 
joy   will   fill    the    air,    glo  -  ry    will    be  mine   to  share,  When  I    see  my 
Lord  is    rul  -  er  there,  and  will  drive  a  -  way    all  care.  Praise  His  name,  Pll 
-A-     -A-     -A     -^-     -A-     -»-      _  -A-    -A-    .^.     .A.     -A-    -A.    ^ 
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Chorus. 
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Cap-tain,  He's  a  Friend  to  me. 
loved  ones  there,  no  more  to  roam. 
live   for  -  ev  -  er  there  with  Him. 


Though  the  bil  -  lows  foam, 

Though  the  bil  -  lows  dash  and  foam, 
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She  will  take   me                  home,  For  the   cap-tain    is    my  Lord  and 

She  will  safe  -  ly  take  me  home, 
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MY  SHIP.    Concluded. 
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Mas-ter    of  the  sea;  There  is  naught  forme  to  fear,  ev  - 'ry  storm  will  dis-ap  ■ 
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pear,  I     am    go  -  ing  home  to  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni 
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No.  77. 

p.  p.  B- 


ALMOST  PERSUADED. 
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1.  "Al-most  per-suad  -  ed"  now    to      be -heve; 

2.  "Al-most  per-suad  -  ed" come, come  to  -  day; 

3.  "Al-most  per-suad  -  ed"  har-vest     is    past; 
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"Al  -most  per-suad 
"Al  -most  per-suad 
"Al-most  per-suad 


•ed" 
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Christ  to  re 
turn  not  a 
doom  comes  at   last; 


ceive; 
way; 
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Seems  now  your    soul      to  say,  "Go     Spir  -  it, 

Je   -  sus      in  -  vites    you  here;    An  -  gels   are 

"Al  -  most"  can  -  not     a  -  yail;  "Al-most,"  is 
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Thy    way.  Some  more  con -ven-ient   day    On         Thee   I'll  call." 

'ring  near.  Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear;    0  wand'rer,  come! 

to     fail;  Sad,   sad,  that    bit-  ter  wail,  "Al    -    most  but    lost." 
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No.  78.       MEMORIES  OF  CHILDHOOD  AND  HOME. 
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W.    B.   Waubert. 
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1.  In    mem  -  0    -  ry     my  thoughts  go  back    to    child-hood's  hap- py  years, 

2.  It    seems  to     me      but    yes-ter-day  when    all     the  folks  were  there, 

3.  Ere   long,  we   too,   shall  cross  the     tide    to     von  -  der    gold  -  en  strand, 

-I 1 1 1 1 — 4 
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I      live 
My    fa  - 
And  be 


them  0  -  ver,  once  a  -  gain, 
ther,  mo-ther,  sis  -  ter,  dear, 
with  those  we    lost  down  here, 

I'd       -♦- 
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with    all    their   joys   and   tears; 
and   broth- ers,   all      so     fair; 
one    glad,  u   -   nit  -  ed    band; 
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I      see    that    lit  -  tie    coun -try  home, 
But  one    by     one   they  slipped  a  -  way 
Oh,    Je  -  sus,  keep    us      ev  -    er      in 
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a      sa  -  cred  place     to  me, 

a  -  cross  the     si   -  lent  sea, 

the  straight  and  nar  -  row  way, 
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And  sit  -  ting  'round  the  fire  -  side  there, 
And  now  this  side  the  Pearl  -  y  Gate, 
That  we   may  meet  them     in    that   land 


a    hap  -  py    fam    -   i    -    ly. 
we   num  -  ber,     on  -   ly   three, 
of    nev  -  er     end  -  ing     day. 
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ly    is  gone,  Some  went  to  be  with 
up    above.  We'll  live  thru  countless 
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But  now  the  cir-cle's  broken,  the   fam  -  i  - 
*  The  cir-cle  will   be  per-fect  in   heav-en, 
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*  Chorus  for  3rd  stanza. 
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WAI.BERT,    OWNEK. 


MEMORIES  OF  CHILDHOOD  AND  HOME.    Concluded. 
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Je  -sus,  while  oth-ers  here  still  roam;  Sometimes  I   grow    so  home-sick  to 
a  -  ges,    up  there  with  those  we  love;  There'll  be  no   dis-ap-point-ments,  we'll 
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join  that  happy  band,  And  live  with  them  for-ev  -  er,  up  there  in   glo  -  ry   land. 
nev-er  know  a  care,  Ten  thousand  Tears  in  glo -ry   is  but    a    moment   here. 
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No.  79. 

L.   H. 


I  HEAR  THY  WELCOME  VOICE. 
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Rev.  L.  Hartsough. 
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1.  I    hear  Thy  welcome  voice.  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee,  For  cleansing  in  Thy 

2.  Tho'  coming  weak  and  vile,  Thoudost  my  streagth  assure,  Thou  dost  my  vile-ness 

3.  'Tis  Je  -  sus  calls  me  on,   To  per-fect faith  and  love.  To  per-fecthope,  and 


Chorus. 
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precious  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
ful  -  ly  cleanse,  Till  spot-less  all  and  pure, 
peace,  and  trust,  For  earth  and  heav'na-bove. 
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I    am    coming,  Lord!  Coming 
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now  to  Thee!  Wash  me,  cleanse  me   in    the  blood  Thatflowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry! 
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Adger  m.  Pace. 
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I  WANT  TO  FOLLOW  JESUS. 

!'     h    ^    r 


G.  J.  Spivey. 
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1.  I  want  to  walk  a  -  long  the  straight  and  nar-row  way,  nar  -row  way, 
2,1  want  to  fol  -  low  in  the  foot-steps  of  my  Lord,  bless -ed  Lord, 
3.  I     want  to    read  -  y      be  when  He   shall  come  a  -  gain,  come  a  -  gain, 
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For  my  Sav-iour   I  would  live  from  day  to    day,  day  to  day;  Un  -  to    Him 
For   to    live  with-out  Him,  I    can -not  af-ford,  caa't  af-ford;  I'll  glad  -ly 
Pure  and  Ho  -  ly,  I   must  help  make  up  His  train,  glo-ry  train;  With  Him  go 
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dai  -  ly  I  am  cling-ing,  hap  -  py  hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs  sing-ing,  Go-ing 
go  when  He  shall  call  me,  knowing  noth-ing  can  be  -  fall  me,  Trusting 
sweeping    on     to    glo  -  ry,  glad- ly    sing-ing  out    the   sto  -  rv.  With  Him 


t=5==5=9= 


nzs: 


^=^1 


=9=P= 


-b: k fc- 


p  b 


if^= 


i= 


^ 


a 


■^z 


-^— ^— p— u— '^— ^J— ^— p- 


2t 


iste 


l>      P      P      U      V        ■      V      V      W      l^      \j 

home,  (I  am  go-ing,)  to  (go -ing  hometo)stay,  go  -  ing 
in  (I  am  trust-ing)  His  (trust-ing  in  His)  word,  in  His 
I        (shall  for  -  ev  -  er)  shall  (I  with  Him  shall)  reign,  shall  for 
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there  to   stay. 

Ho  -  ly  Word. 

-  ev  -  er  reign. 
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Chorus. 
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Fol  -  low   ev  -  'ry   day  m     the  bless  -  ed 

I      want  to      fol  -  -  low    in 

-♦?     -»-      -»^     -»-     -»-  *1  -♦-.      -»-       -4p 


t 


ed    way 

the 
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#^ 


I  WANT  TO  FOLLOW  JESUS. 

-^ , ^- 


Concluded 


,^£ 


^- 


^ 


^=4=^ 


S 


i 


■^1— p=4 


g 


with  my  Lord, 

foot -steps   of  my  Lord,  And 

I        ^ 

:*:  '*:  —     *i 


U 

lost  to         find 

help  the   lost  to         find         the 


the 


E± 


i?-V- 


=P=5= 


=^ 


r 


-"^ — ^ 


^    V 


-y — 0 — p — ,- 


-ff — p- 


J^__sJU^. 


13?=^ 


^  U   u  L^    ^^  ' 

I   wtint  to  live  a    life  of  love,  for  Him  who  died  and 
the  bless-ed  way;               Live             in         love,  went 

h  n  r  i  ■ 


-^ 


»  «-i  <^ 


t: 


^- 


-^1— ^- 


:t 


-A— ^ 


L^     U     U     U 


^'    L;    b    b 


went  a-bove,So    I   may  go         to       Him    some        day. 

a    -       bove,  go         to       Him    some  day,  some  happy   d^y. 


X^'^^-r-^! 


=U=5=5=^ 


We 


:^ 


No.  81. 

Isaac  Watts. 


ARLINGTON. 


Thomas  a.  Arne. 


--^^=^- 


r^ 


:^; 


I.Am      I        a      sol-dier  of     the  cross,   A 

2.  Must  I        be    car-ried  to     the  skies   On 

3.  Are  there    no    foes    for  me      to  face?  Mus 

4.  Sure    I     must  fight,    if  I    would  reign,  In- 


m=W 


£ 


:[= 


fol-lower  of  the  Lamb, 
flow -ery  beds    of    ease, 

it  I      not  stem  the  flood? 

crease  my  cour-  age,  Lordd 
_e.     .».    .c     .».     .f2. 


:EE 


=5= 


:1: 


And   shall 
While  oth- 
Is       this 
I'll      bear 


I      fear     to    own    His  cause,  Or 
ers   fought  to    win    the    prize.  And 
vile  world    a    friend   to    grace  To 
the     toil,    en  -  dure  the    pain,  Su  - 

_e.     .«.     -t- 

-1       ik       h- 


=^ 


^— 

blush    to    speak    His  name? 

sailed  thru  blood  -  y  seas? 

help    me       on       to  G^? 

port  -  ed       by      Thy  W<3fd. 

-m- 


E^=r 


¥=^=^ 


No.  82. 

Houston  Denny. 


GO,  HASTEN  AWAY. 


W.  ALLAN  Sims. 


1.  Oh,  look   up  -  on this    earth-ly    do-main, 

2.  Oh,  slum-ber  not nor     ev  -  er     re -pine,. 

3.  Oh,    let    the  word for  -  ev  -  er  -more  ring, 


•* — A A — AAA — ■' 

i;   b   tJ   P  C  C    • 


-A-  -A-    ^A-   -A-       -A-      -A-      -A-      -A- 

t--|r_|r_-|=^|L_-(r— -|r    f  ,  .-t-J-ltjg:-* 


i 


And   see   the   fields of   beau  -  ti  - 

Keep  working    on for    Je  -  sus 

That  you   at    last some  trophies 

-A-    -A-    -A-   -A-      -A-       -A-       -A- 


,  ,     f  .    J    t?    t?    b     ^' 
lul  gram; 

di  -  vine; 

may  bring 


\y-  -',    ^ 


^ — ^^ 


:p=p: 


=^=P= 


t^-p- 


^ — h- 


^^^=£ 


:ij=^=fc 


They 're  ready  for 

Oh,  save  the  sheaves. 
On    that    e  -  ter 


fe 


isTzk: 


the   bar  -  vest 
and    do    not 
nal,  won-der  - 

-A-       -A- 


l^  U  V  V  V  u 
to-day,  the  harvest  to-day, 
de-lay,  and  do  not  de-lay, 
ful  day,  that  wonderful  day 

A-    -A-    -A      -A-    -A-     -A- 

l_     -I ^_    -P-    -I—     4_ 


^=5=r=r=^ 


i 


&. 


=p=^=^= 


:p=l:. 


m 


&^=^iz 


-^ — g- 


^ 


In    Je  -  sus'  name 

In    Je-sus'namego    hast-en 


a  -  way. 


-jL^LiE 


-=i— ^- 


^go  hasten  a-way. 


'^m^. 


^ 


g 


■7lT-^ 


'^^=^- 


:^=^ziti: 


~-9^~ 


Chorus,      k. 

Of)     "^     ^ 

K         K         V         K         K 

^^Mt-*— tj^— f,5— 

H 1 ^ ^ 

^ D__R__S_JWVj 

Oh,  haste  a  -  v 

-NS » =^ • 

ray, 

Oh ,  haste  a  -  way ,  and  gath  -  er   the  gi 

n   t^   i:^   r^ 
•  -■-  •  -,■-  •  -■-  •  -■- 

1 — 1 — 1 1 i — 1 

1 ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^- — 1 

and  gather  the  grain, 
-ain, 

I .P 

(CsHT — s, ^5 

•^      Ia     U     k     !▲ 

▲         ▲         A         ▲         ▲         I 

^^^— 

L_^     i,_L,_L, -^^ 

fe=p=^-g-,^=p3 
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dt 


GO,  HASTEN  AWAY.    Concluded. 


^ — b- 


:^=s=±L 


m 


?=!===& 


1 — ^=^ — 1=:^ 


On  mountain  wide  and  o  -  ver   the  plain, 


On  mountain  wide 


5d2: 


^   ^    ^    ^ 
• «    »    » 


-• — iP — ^3- 


and  0  -  ver  the  plain, 


i 


^N7=i 


^^=^-;=^ 


^nfcziv 


i^E*=3=^ 


_K_^- 


Soon  eve-ning  shades 

Soon  evenin?  shades 


^     V    .   "        u   u   ^   ^  u 

are  com  -mg   to  stay, 


£S5=E 


are  commg  to  stay, 

k-       -A-    -A-    -^    ^-   -A-     -A- 

-        -I—    +-    -K-    -h-    -I—     -I— 

B — rk; — >s — k — k: — k- 


-^— y— w— y — t^ 


-k k k; k k 1 


i^ 


^ 


^=^ 


:^ 


■^-- 


-'l — g- 


In    Je  -  sus'  name 


i=lh£ 


In  Je-sus'name  go,  hast-en    a  -  way. 


go,  hast-en  a-way. 


No.  83. 

E.   A.    H. 


0— ^— r 

ENOUGH  FOR  ME. 


Rev.  E.  a.  Hoffman. 


^1 


^ 


--ai- 


r— ri=^=^: 


■^- 


m 


1.  0       love    sur  -  pass  -  ing    knowledge!     0      grace,    so    full    and    free! 

2.  0      won  -  der  -  ful      sal    -   va  -  tion!    From  sin      He  makes  me    free! 

3.  0     blood    of    Christ,    so      pre-cious.  Poured  out      on    Cal  -  va    -  ry! 


i^ 


-t=: 


Cho.  And  that's  e  -  nough   for     me, 


0    that's    e  -  nough  for     me;. 


B.C. 


3E 


:#=3^; 


-       ,.  :*;  »       »      »  ^• 

I      know  that      Je  -  sus    saves    me,    And  that's  e  -  nough  for  me. 

I       feel     the    sweet    as  -  sur  -  auce.  And  that's  e  -  nough  for  me. 

I       feel      its     cleans-ing     pow  -  er.    And  that's  e  -  nough  for  me. 


ii 

I LI 


i^ 


:?=t 


%-- 


^ 


i 


^ 


I     know  that    Je  -  sus    saves     me.    And  that's  e  -  nough  for     me. 


No.  84. 


SINGING  OF  HIS  LOVE. 


h-^- 


h— ji ?^— zfe: 


Luther  Drummond. 


feE^^a 


^s^ 


¥- 


1.  Of     the  One  who  gave   up  heaven's  be^t,  came  to   earth,  with-stand-ing 

2.  Ev  -  er  since    I    trust-ed   love    di-viiie,  He    has     been    a  '  pre-cicus 

3.  When  I    get    to    glo  -  ry  saved  by  grace,  I    shall   look    up  -  on     His 
-:* ▲ r* — * A (A A ▲ A- 


t 


-Ir- 


:^=^ 


p=^p:^ 


^      '^ 


t^^-- 

w^^- 


b- 


b    b    b    b    b    b    t^ 


^     b     b 


% 


-1— ^ 


±: 


±1=±r 


W 


-tr 


g^^ 


S 


b    b  T    t    b 

ev  -  'ry  test,  I'm  glad- ly  smg-ing  as  on  I  go,  as  on  I  go; 
Friend  ox  mine,  Glad  prais-es  ev=er  to  Himas-cend,  to  Him  as-esud; 
bless- ed  face,  And  keep  on   smg-ing    &i    Eis  great  love,  His  precious  lovi; 


=5= 


=P= 


=P= 


=9=P= 


-i^ 


=i^^ 


b    b    b    b 


^ 


:fc=:^ 


^^^E5E?_Et3 


t; 


-^—'^-7 


:^: 


:4: 


iteE 


It    was   all    be-cause   of    love  for  me,  that  He  gave  His  life  on   Cal-va  = 
As     I    talk  with  Him  a  -  long  the  way,  it     is  sweet  to  hear  Him  gent-Iy 
I    shall  nev  -  er  cease  to  praiss  Him  then  for  the  love  that  saved  my  soul  from 

i 4 r-A A z ^- * A A ?k— rr r * *: — 


2izte: 


::^=q 


£,- A A A A- 


% 


=K=^: 


£=£: 


P=F=^ 


:r- 


^  ^ 


b    b 


b   ^   i^   b   b 

Chorus. 


.« 1 L La 11 — o—*-9 m S. «=J 


^ 


'i^ 


ij,  iTij    bless-ed  Sav-iour    who  loves  me    jO. 
say,  "I   will    be  witii  you  un  -  til    the   eud." 
sin,   In  that  fair  country,   my  horns  a  -  bove. 

^  p 

•* A— 


1  ^ 

Of    His  love   I'm 


I'^ES 


:6=r 


..^K^^j^^M^ 


i^zip: 


If^ 


^ 


^: 


^ 


^^ 


:^=^-i±=^; 


t-fl- 


:^-^-i^ 


•^3 


bb^'bbi        ^        bb^bb^j        ^ 

sing    -    ing,  to  BTis  hand  I'm  cling  -  ing.  As  I   trav 

Sing-ing  thru  this  land,  ciingiHg  to  His  hand, 


,|i^Eg3E£ 


^9=^ 


-fL 


■m m 1 » X 


^ 
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SINGING  OF  HIS  LOVE.    Concluded. 


i 


•-9-^ 


:^: 


^l=:§=:|{^ 


b     b      '^      '^ 
on  with 


Him 


true; 


e^* 


As    I     trav-el     on   with  Him   so  true,  my  Saviour  true; 

i^ ^  D 

-^  -«-  -^-  -^ 

-F— t— ^— -^— t^t 


1        ^ 

He   is  safe  -  ly 


^W 


-b- 


-t' — U- 


I 


T!   ^   h  -^ 


I 


D    b    ^    b    u    ^        X       UP    b— u    g^ 

lead     -     ing,  on   His  lovs  I'm  feed    -    ing,  I   shall 

Lead-ing  me      a  -bove,  feasting    on    His  love, 

^    ^    If:    ^      ^      j^    .f^    j^    :^    fi 

-A A A ak M rl 1 1 1 


^^ 


-y- 


-y- 


-^- 


-y- 


-i^ 


^ 


-U 


:;:it 


Hf-^ 


3izSr 


-P- 


^ 


3lue. 


-PL 


b     b 


•J                    ^     y     p     i;     ^  1^     u 

live  with  Him          be     -     yond  the  bf 

I    shall  live  with  Him  be-yond  the  blue,   be  -  yond  the   blue. 

^   :^  !;w.  ^.    :?:  a^  -^     -^      ^      ^     -^ 


^^ 


:t-- 


tr- 


-^ 


=5=^ 


W"-^ 


-y- 


No.  85. 


[J     ^     '■ 
LABAN. 


'^-'^RGE  Heath. 

r, 

1 

Dr.  Loweul  Mason. 

1           1           1            1 

J  A          .^--^ 

III' 

-1        f* 

D 

-1    1 

1        ^ 

\        \ 

_Z] J 

('\X  rT' 

C             9 

C              1 

A'        L 

fl           J8           S         U-" 

S*    1 

vJh-    J  *  ^ 

*              *              •            tt'N 

•J       ^-     "^ 

1.  My          s 

2.  0            V 

3.  Ne'er     t 

4.  Fight 

>oul,     be 
ratch  and 
aink  the 
on,    my 

on      Thy  guard,  Ten   thou-sand      foes       a    - 
fight   and     pray,   The    bat  -   tie    ne'er    give      c 
vie  -  fry      won,  Nor    lay    thine      ar  -  mor    d 
soul,    till   death    Shall  bring  thee      to       thy      C 

-t.                ^     ^       ^      -^      ^       ^ 

1 

rise, 
'er, 
3wn; 
irod; 

erK~ 

-! ! — 

1 « 

1 i H- — 1 1 

^u\-. * rt ^r- w • 1 

tl\ 

^ — 

1        i 

i 

-rW^i 1 — ' 

-1 \ 

i^ 


'f-- 


^ 


ZSE 


i^ 


:& 


The  hosts    of      sin    are  presS' 

Re    -  new     it    bold  -  ly  ev  - 

Thy  ar-duous  work  will  not 

He'll  take   thee    at     thy  part- 


g 


£ 


ing    hard   To    draw  thee  from    the   skies. 
And   help    di  -  vine    im  -  plore. 
Till  thou    ob  -  tain   thy  crown. 
To   His     di  -  vine      a  -  bode. 

•      -P_    -A-       •      -F- 


done, 
breath 


0 


:t=:=(= 


1-^ 


WHEN  MORNING  COMES. 

(To  my  good  friend  Rev.  J.  H.  Gochran.) 


C.  C.  Grain. 


1.  This  dream  called  life  is    trou-ble,  flleeting,  soon  will  come  the  ris-ing  sun, 

2.  Sad  heart,  cease  pin- ing   for    the  dear  ones  lost     to  you   a    lit  -  tie  while, 

3.  This  dream  of    life   has   sore-ly  vexed  me,  toss  -ing  on   it's  troubled  sea, 


SM 


:t=t 


m 


i-4-W t^— =jE=l 


'^K 


U    b      b    b    b    b    b    b 


K     i,     y-r.     V     ^     ^ 


=P=P= 


^ 


m^EK 


^- 


J    \J 


:^=d± 


-ir^ 


:=]^ 


^r± 


-• — •- 

b    b 


-err 


i 


.    ^    b 

When  morning  comes 'twill  then  be  done,  'twill  then  be  done, 

When  morning  comes with  soothing  smile,  with  soothing  smile, 

When  morning  comes, I    hope    to    be,     I    hope  to     be 

^   i?,       1    n   p  p   r* 

-U*— t-T — r^Ss A ^ * A r-^ s A — A — ■- 


Each  tri  -  al,  care  and  heav-y  heart-ache  will  be  kissed  a-way  by  dawn. 
The  match-less  rays  in  iade-less  glo  -  ry,  shall  each  love-ly  face  re -veal. 
Safe  home   at    last  with  storms  all   o  -  ver,  temp-est  tossed  by  sin   no  more. 


gHjl-L— bz=b=E 


^y2=ip=pz=^bfs: 


:^^=tc 


b     £    ^ 


=4=?= 


^p= 


V=-W- 


i 


;    b    b    b    b 

h h 


"^"   ^  b    b    b    b    b 

When  morn-ing  comes, the  night   is   gone,  the  night  is  gone. 

When  morn-ing  comes and   life    is    real,  and  life    is    real. 

When  morn-ing  comes on   yon -der  shore,  the  gold-en  shore. 

D   D   h  n  h 


rii:J 


Chorus. 

0  1  1 

V,   r>  '^  j^  '^ 

y  v\y 

1      J      •h-J    *      J 

Jf\y\V^            ^ 

^                                  •  h_    1* 

4i            U^               «l 

rrtr  V      •      "^ 

A    ro^  1^ 

A                                                    A 

Kiy 

1    r    L  !    1 1 

When  morning  comes,  the  sun  will  rise,  to   ban-ishg 

1        ~                         'P 

oom  and  clear  the  skies. 

^    ^        .    .P  pq  [^ 

'ji-                         f 

^i^T^rr—- 

"    .^^— 

^-fMi 

^;z 

/\ 

^                  ' 
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WHEN  MORNING  COMES.    Concluded. 

— ^y-^- 


«^=^=i= 


_« m * •_ 


^ 


In  that   glad  hour 


u    u    u    u  u 

In  that  glad  hour  then  we  can  say, 


U     U 


it». 


-*-  1 


D  ^  1^  T'  . 
-*-  -«i-  -«<-  -*-  -)— 


then  we  can  say,  yes,   we  can  say, 


gg^=g=^^ 


s 


,.  -•-  -0-         h;. 


-S   -P 


• W rr 


^   k 


li 


■A- 


The  night    is    past,  day  com-eth  on,  sweet  peace  at  last,  the  glo  -  ry  dawn. 


^    ^  b    b    b    l^    b 

When  morning  comes,  glad  hap- py  day. 
When  morn-ing  comes,  glad  hap -py  day,  glad  hap-py  day. 

p  t^  -I^     .^  .    ^  ^  K  D  r^ 


i^E^ 


s: 


H 


■1^1 — ^- 


=5= 


-y- 


-p=b= 


-t=3- 


No.  87. 


JESUS  CALLS  US. 


Mrs.  Cecil  f.  Alexander. 


William  h.  Jude. 


-=1= 


^=i^ 


r 


¥ 


m 


1.  Je-sus  calls  us    o'er   the    tu-mult    Of   our   life's  wild,  rest-less   sea; 

2.  Je-sus  calls  us    from  the   wor-ship   Of   the  vain  world's  gold-en  store; 

3.  In  our  joys  and    in    our   sor  -  rows.  Days  of   toil   and  hours  of  ease, 

4.  Je-sus  calls  us;    by    Thy  mer-cies,  Sav-iour  may   we  bear   Thy  call, 

A— r-P5^ f^ « -'*— n^ A A A — rA-= ^ 


pife 


^-k- 


-0>- 


-.-I- 


Ti — r^ — H' 


e 


:?=?■ 


ii 


1^    ^  fi^ — '^-'-3 


-^- 


Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth.  Saying,  "Christian,  follow  me." 
From  each  i  -  dol  that  would  keep  us.  Saying, "Christian,  lovememore." 
Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures,  "Christian,  love  me  more  than  these." 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thy   o -be-dience,  Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all.     A  -  men 


i 


-^ 


^t=t=:^: 


is: 


-^^^^^ 


-A— A--IV— »- 


m 


E 


No.  88. 

Adger  m.  Pace 


THE  HIGH-ROAD  TO  GLORY. 


J.  T.  Cook. 


1.  There   is      a    way    that  seem-eth  right  un  -  to     the  sons     of    rrsn,     It 

2.  There   is      a    way,  thrupard'ning  grace,  that  jus  -  ti  -  fies    the   soul, 'Twas 

3.  There   is     an  -  oth  -  er  way  we"retold,  the  way    of    ho    -   li-  ness,  "An 


^!^.- 


shines  with  ra-diance  oh,    so  bright,  when  man  first  en  -  ters    in;  But    far-ther 
made   by   One    who  took  our  place,  and  point-ed    out   the   goal;  He  said  if 
high-way'' said     by    one     of     old,  the  heart  of    man   to    bless;  The  un-clean 


down  this  road  is  death  to  those  who  trav  -  el  there,  And  when 
we  would  walk  there-in,  and  fol-lowpeacewith  man.  The  blood 
shall  not  walk  there-on,  no      li  -on   shall    be  there,  It     is 


3^a — Lfr- 


■^R — 1&- 


■at A A A — j-l^ lA A  \A 14— 


they've  drawn  their 
would  CO  V  -er 
the  way  the 


V     I 
Chorus. 


lat  -  est  breath,  an  end-less,  dark  de-spair.  Get   on 
ev  -  'ry    sin,  the    Fa-ther"sho  -  ly   plan, 
saints  have  gone  to  mansions  bright  and  fair. 


f 

Get 


-Bk 2L k- 


the 
the  gos  -  pel 


_A ^A 


m 


-J^^- 


^ 


=^= 


L^^»— te-^- 


b 


~i~n' 


high-road  that  leads  to  glo  -  ry.    Get    off 

high-road  that  lead- eth    ev  -  er     on     to    glo  -  ry,  Get   off   the 

,^   f^  .^  ^^    r^    P  K    tj    ^ 

.a_a_^aI__^ ^ A^ 4—^—^ -. ^—r^r—^-d'—^- 


1 


-k A A- 


:^ 
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THE  HIGH-ROAD  TO  GLORY.    Concluded. 

A-  h    N    n    M D- 


tL 


§ 


r=«=t|^^= 


-^-r 


-v^^ 


'H" 


'BdE 


the         by-road,for  death  awaits  you  there;  Get  on 

drear-y  by-road,  waits  you  there;  Get  on    the 


J^A- 


-I*- 


:B^ 


^- 


^ 


i 


u  '^^~v 


s 


rr 
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the         sky-road,  and  sing  the         sto-ry, 'Twill  lead  you 

hap-py  sky-road,  and  sing  the  hal  -le  -  lu  -jah  sto-ry,  'Twilllead 


4-—^ 
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you    on 
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a    man  -  sion  fair. 

a    man-sion,  a     hap-py    man-sion  fair. 
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No.  89. 

Sarah  f.  Adams. 


BETHANY. 


Lowell  Mason. 


r^ 
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~-^- 


1.  Near-er,  my   God  to  Thee, 

2.  Tho'  like  a    wan-der  -er, 

3.  There  let  the   way  ap-pear, 


V 


■^- 


^-^-1: 


Near-er    to    Thee!  E'en  tho'  it    be     a   cross 

Day-light  all  gone,  Dark-nessbe    o  -  ver   me, 

Steps  un -to  heav'n;  All  that  Thou  sendest   me, 

<k 


I 


m^ 
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Fine. 


D.  S.  Near-er,    my  God    to 


Thee! 
D.S. 


^^^=tr. 
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That    rais-  eth  me! 
My      rest     a  stone, 
In       mer  -cy  giv'n; 

.^2«^ ^  ^^ 


Still  all  my  songs  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God  to  Thee! 
Yet  in  my  dreamsi'd  be,  Near-er,  my  God  to  Thee! 
An -gels    to    beck -on  me,  Near-er,  my  God  to  Thee! 


^^ig- 


e 


Aiear 
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er      to    Thee? 
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No.  90.  HE  IS  BUILDING  A  MANSION. 

J.    V/.    V. 


f^fciEi 


±=±z 


J.  W.  Vaughan. 
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:^=^ 


V      V      0      \  U 

1.  He    is    build-ing     a    man-sion   in     heav-en    for    me,  And  soon  I'll  be 

2.  I     have  read    of    those  mansions  with  beauties    so  grand,  The  half  yet  has 

3.  There  is  nev  -  er      a    heart-ache,  a   sor  -  row  nor  sigh,  And  sickness  and 
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mov-ing      up   there,  up   there;  With  the     an  -  gels      to    live   there     so 
nev  -  er    been   told,  been  told;    If      we      all     here    are    faith -ful    we'll 
death  are    un-known,  un-known;  We  shall   nev  -  er      be    part  -  ed,    we'll 
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hap  -  py  and  free.  For  -  ev  -  er  its  glo  -  ry  to  share,  to  share, 
join  that  glad  band.  And  live  in  those  man-sions  of  gold,  pure  gold, 
ne'er  say    good  bye,    Up   there   in    that     beau  -  ti  -  ful  home,  sweet  home. 
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Chorus. 
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Won't  it  be    won-der-ful 
Oh,  won't  it     be    won -der-ful,  liv  -  ing    up    there? 

^    n  p    ^    ^  y^ 
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liv  -  ing    up   there? 

liv -ing    up  there.  In    mansions  of  beauty    so    wondrously 

r   ^ 


i^i 


A- 


-y- 


:b=e: 


-^ — U- 


COl'V-RIGHT,    193  7,    BT   JAMES    D.    VAUGHAN. 


HE  IS  BUILDING  A  MANSION.     Concluded. 
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Mansions  of  beau-ty    so    wondrously  fair:  Glo  - 17  bells  will  be 

fair?  wondrously  fair; 
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rins-ins,  liap-py   voic  -  es    all    sing-ing,  Oh,  won't  it      be    won-der-ful 
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It   will    be    won-der-ful  liv-ing  up  there, 

liv-ing    up  there?  yes,  liv  -  ing    up  there 
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No.  91. 


AMAZING  GRACE, 


John    Newton. 


Wm.    Walker. 
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m 


1.  A  -  maz-ing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a   wretch  like    me: 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to     fear,  And  grace  my    fears  re  -  lieved; 

3.  Thru  ma  -  ny  dan  -  gers,  toils  and  snares,  I       have   al  -  read-  y      come; 

4.  Whenwe'vebeen  there  ten  thousand  years,  Bright  shin-ing    as    the      sun; 
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I        once   was    lost    but    now   I'm  found.  Was  blind  but  now  I      see. 

How  pre  -  cious  did    that  grace     ap  -  pear,  The   hour  I  first  be-lieved. 

'Tis  grace  that  brought  me  safe   thus   far,  And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

We've  no    less   davs    to    sing  God's  praise,  Than  when  we  first  be  -  gun. 
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No.  92. 


IT  WON'T  BE  LONG. 


CHAS.    W.    V. 
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CHAS.    W.    VAUGHAN. 
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1.  I'm    go  -  ing    to.  . . . 

2.  In      that  fair  land, . . 

3.  I      want  my  friends. 


^ 


■--1- 


-^ — ^- 


■A 

a     bet  -  ter  coun 

my  home    e  -  ter  - 

to     all     go  with 
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land  of  bliss, 
friends  aad  loved 
sing  with  me,. 
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be-yond  com-pare; . 
ones  wait  for  me;., 
that  glad  new  song; , 
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won't  be  long,, 
day  I'll  share, 
glo  -  rious  day . . 


oh,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,. 
their  joys  su  -  per  -  nal, . 
for   me     is    com -ing,, 
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Till 

And 

Of 


I      shall   an 
with  them  there 
this,  I'm  sure, 
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chor      0  -  ver    there. 

for  -  ev  -  er      be 

it   won't  be      long 
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Chorus. 
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It  won't  be  long,  (it  won' 
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tbelong,)no     it  won't  be   long, (it 
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won't  be   long,)j 

i 


-lA- 


-lA =:.- 


^tp: 


-^- 


:i=! 


=b= 


COPYRIGHT,    1037,    BT    CHAS.    W.    VAUGHAN. 


IT  WON'T  BE  LONG.    Concluded. 


1  c  c  c  r    ^tj'  P  p  p  P  P  D 

Till    I   shall  join  the  ransomed  throng; 

Till    I    shall  join         the         tlirong',  hap -py  ransomed  throng; 
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Inheav'na-bove,  with  the  ones  I    love, 

In  heav'n  a-bove,                                      with  those  I  love, 
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Oh,  praise  the  Lord, 


fe-feg^i^ 


Izfi: 


it  won't  be  long. 
Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  it  won't  be  long,   it   won't  be    long. 
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No.  93. 


I  SHALL  REACH  HOME. 


James  Rowe. 

Solo  or  Quartet. 


HOWARD    E.    SMITH. 


1.  Foes  may  be-tide  me.  Darkness  may  hide  me,  Christ  is  be-side  nde;  I  shall  reach  home. 

2.  Stormsmayafright  me,Dearonesmayslightme,  Sin  try  to  blight  me;  I  shall  reach  home. 
2.  Bur-densmaybendme,  Grief  oft-timesrend  mo, StrengthHewilUend  me;  I  shall  reach  home. 
4.  Heav-en  is  near-ing,  Clouds  dis-ap-pear-ing,Au-gels  are  cheering;  I  shall  reach  home. 


14: 


Chorus. 


Eg^^^i 


He  will  not  grieve  me,  Slight  or  de-ceiveme,  He  will  not  leave  me;  I  shall  reach  home 
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I  NEVER  SHALL  FORGET  THE  DAY. 

G.  T.    SpEer 
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1.  Long  years  a  -  go when  out   in    siu,  when  out     in    sin, 

2.  Now   I    can  feel Him  by    my   side,  close  by    my  side, 

3.  Oh,  sin  -  ner,  come to    Je  -  sus  now,  to    Je  -  sus  now, 


-^ 


:t=a=^ 


m 


± 


± 


^ — s- 


=g=p=p=p= 


-p- 


-y- 


=F 


^=^ 


-^- 


t^ 


^: 


^r 


^- 


-C"^ 


s  ■    1;    b    '^    b         "     .    b    b    b    b    ^ 

I     had     no  hope, no  peace  with-in,   no  peace  with -in; 

My   fee  -  ble  steps He  comes  to  guide.  He  comes  to  guide; 

At    His  dear  feet just   hum-bly  bow,  just  hum-bly   bow; 
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Down   on    my   knees, in 
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When   tri  -  als   come He   com-forts  me.  He  com 

Con  -  fess     to    Him your  ev 
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■forts  me, 

'ry    sin,  your   ev  -  'ry   sin. 
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I  prayed  to  Je  -  sus,  and  He  glad-ly  set 
Thru  faith  in  Him,  o'er  sin  I  have  the  vie 
He'll  save  and  cleanse  you,  give  you  peace  and  joy 
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me    free,  He   set 
-to  -  ry,  the   vie  • 
with -in,  great  joy 


b    b 

me   free. 
■  to  -  ry. 
with  -  in. 
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I     nev  •  er    shall  for  -  get 

I     nev  -  er  shall 


the   day. 
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for -get   the  day, 
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I  NEVER  SHALL  FORGET  THE  DAY.    Concluded. 
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When  all    the    bur-dens  from  my  soul  were  rolled  a  -  way,  were  rolled  a  -  way; 
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tree, 

py,  glad  and  free, 
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It    made  me 

liap        -        -        -         py,  glad  and 
It  made  me  hap 
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I'll    sing    it,  shout  it,    for    He's  ev-'ry-thing  to    me. 

He's  ev-'ry-thing  to    me, 
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No.  95. 

Charlotte  Euuiott. 


JUST  AS  I  AM. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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Just 
Just 
Just 
Just 
Just 


as 

as 
as 
as 
as 


I  am!     with-out   one  plea, Butthat  Thy bloodwasshedforme, 

I  am!     and  wait  -  ing  not,  To  rid      my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

I  am!     tho' toss'd  a-bout,  With  many  a  conflict, many  a  doubt, 

I  am!  poor  wretched,  blind,  Si?ht,  rich  -  es,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 

I  am!    Thouwilt    receive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve. 


And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
With  f ears with-in  and  foes  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
Tea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  I  find,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
Be-causeThy  prom-ise    I   be-lieve,^0  Lamb  of  God! 
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I  come!  I  come! 
I  come!  I  come! 
I  come!  I  come! 
Income!  I  come! 
I'come!  I  comel 
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No.  96. 


SWEET  CHIMING  BELLS. 


W.   E.  Walbert. 


G.   T.   Speer. 


:fc=^==fe 


:^tzz^==fe 


1.  From  0  -  ver    the  plain  comes  the   re-frain,  sounding  so  clear,  Sweet  joy-bells 
2.0   sweet chim-ing-bells, your  mu -sic  tells  of     asweethome,  Justo'erthe 
3.  Eing  on  chim-ing-bells,  o'er  hills  and  dells,  love's  sweetest  lay,  Bringpeace  and 


ias 


loud-ly    ring;     Fromheav-en      a-bove,  freighted  with  love,  mes-sage  of 
jas  -  per   sea;     Where  all     of    the  blest  find   per -feet  rest,  nev -er-more 
lib  -  er  -  ty;      Your  sweet  mel-o  -  dy,  grand  har-mo -nv,  bright-en   the 
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cheer.  To  earth  they  glad  -  ly  bring.  Sweet  chim  -  ing 

roam,  0    land  from  sin  made  free.  Hap -py  bells,     glo  -  ry  bells. 

way.  Ring  on,     e  -  ter  -nal-ly. 
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joy  bells  peal  out  your  notes  sublime,  Keep 

ev- erring,    glad-lyring,  notes  sub-lime, 
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rmg         -         ing,  brmg         -  mg,  mes  -  sage  of 

King  it  out      with  a  shout,    ev-'ry-where,  love  and  cheer, 
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SWEET  CHIMING  BELLS.     Concluded. 
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love  di- vine;  Tourrhym        -        ing,  chim 

love  di-vine;         Ehvming  bells,    chiming  bells    sweet-ly  tells 
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all  is  well, 
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brightens  the  pilgrim's  way,  O'er  mountain  and  plain,  send  the 
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pilgrim's  way, 
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day. 


pD 


•J  .  l^  l^ 

glo-rious  re-frain  of     a    bet  -         ter 

bet-terday,      hap-py  day,won-der -ful   day. 
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No.  97. 

Thomas  Kelly. 


HAPPY  ZION. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 
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(Zi  .  on    stands  with  hills  sur-round-ed, 

■  (All    her      foes  shall  be    con-found-ed, 
(Ev-'ry       hu-man  tie    may  per-ish; 

'  (Mother's  cease  their  own   to    cher-ish, 
(In      the      fur-nace  God  may  prove  thee, 

■  (But   can     nev  -  er  cease   to  love  thee; 
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Zi  -  on,  kept  by  love  di-vine;) 
Tho' the  world  in  arms  com-bine;  > 
Friend  to  friend  un  -  faith-ful prove;  j 
Heav'n  and  earth  at  last  re-move;  j 
Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright;  j 
Thou  art     pre-cious  in   His  sight;) 
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Hap  -  py        Zi  -  on,   Hap-py  Zi  -  on.  What  a  fa-vored   lot     is  Thine. 

But     no      chang-es.   But  no  chang-es.  Can     at   -  tend  Je  -  ho-vah'slove. 

God      is      with  thee,  God  is  with  thee,  God,  thine  ev  -  er  -  last  -ing  Light. 
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LIFE  GROWS  SWEETER. 
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1.  The  years  so  swift        -        -        -        ly  come    and   go,  they  come  and  go, 

2.  The    sow-ing  time has  long  been  here,  has  long  been  here, 

3.  Sometimes  the  hard        -        -        ~       est   tasks  we  meet,  the  tasks  we  meet, 
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LIFE  GROWS  SWEETER, 
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Concluded. 
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Tho' we've  failed  m  ma -ny  things    weve      planned; 

Tho' we  have  failed                                 in    ma  -  ny  things  that  we  have  planned; 
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But,  if  we'll  keep  on  trusting  Je  -  sus,  till  shall  end         life's         way, 

Keep  on  trusting  Je  -  sus,  till  shall  end  life's  way, 
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Then  ev-  'ry-thing,  (thenev-'ry-thing)  we'll  un-der-stand,  we'll  un-der-stand. 
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No.  99. 


WHERE  HE  LEADS  ME. 


1.  I     can    hear  my    Sav-iour   call-ing,     I    can  hear  my   Saviour  call-ing, 

2.  I'll   go    with  Him  thru  the  gar- den,     I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar-den, 

3.  He  will   give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry.     He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry, 
-»-    -•-    -■-   -*-     -#-     K 
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Cho.  Where  He  leads  me    I 


will  fol  -  low.  Where  He  leads  me 
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I    will  fol  -  low, 
ad  lib    D.  C.    for  Chorus. 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call -ing,  Take  thy  cross  and  lol-low,  fol -low 
I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar -den,  I'll  gowith  Him,  with  Him  all  the 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the 

-^-  -9- 
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Where  He  leads  me    I    will  fol -low,   I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the 


way. 


No.  100. 

Adger  m.  Pace. 


JESUS  LOVES  ME  SO. 
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gag* 


I.I'm  hav  -  ing  great  joy    a  -  long  the    way,  'tis  flood  -  ing  my  soul  from 

2.  This  won-der -ful  way    is   grow-ing  bright, 'tis      fill  -  ing  my  soul   with 

3.  There's  nothing  a  -  long  this  way   to  dread,  I'm    look -ing  for  glo  -  ry 
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day      to     day, 

pure    de -light,  Je-sus   my    Ee-deem-er   loves  me 

just      a -head,  Since  find -ing  that    Je-sus   my    Re-deem -er   loves  me 
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No     oth  -  er  could  ev  -  er     be      so  kind,  what- 

so;  For  -  ev  -  er     re  -joic  -ing    in     His  love,  I'm 

He   loves   me    so;  Whentrav-el  -  ing  days  for   me     are  o'er,   I'll 
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•-^t;^- 


ev  -  er  I  need  in  Him  I  find,  I'm  say-ing  that  Je  -sus  my  Re 
seek-ing  the  glo -ry- land  a-bove,And  say-ing  that  Je-sus  my  Re 
sing    in    His  praise  for  -  ev  -  er-more.  Still  say-ing   that  Je-sus   my    Re 
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deem-er  loves  me   so.  Praise  to    Him    for 

deem-er  loves  me   so,  He  loves  me  so.  All   glo  -  ry  and  praise  to   Him    for 
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JESUS  LOVES  ME  SO.    Concluded. 
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sav-ing,  won-der -ful  grace,  Some  -  thing      we      can 

sav -ing,  won-der  -ful grace,  A     glo  -ri  -  ous  some  -  thing      we       can 
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Some  beau-ti-ful  day       in       heav    -   en        look  up-on  His 
know,  that  we  can  know;  I'll  see  Him,    in  heaven,  look  up-on  His 
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face, 


Christ  who    loves   me     so. 


r  D 


face.  This won-der-ful  Christ   who   loves    me         so,  who  lov-eth   me     so. 
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No.  101. 
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I  LOVE  THY  KINGDOM  LORD. 


Timothy  Dwight. 
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1.  I      love     Thy    King-dom,  Lord,    The     house    of      Thine       a    -  bode, 

2.  I      love     Thy  Cliurch,  0       God!    Her      walls    be   -  fore     Thee    stand, 

3.  Sure    as     Thy   truth   shall     last.     To        Zi  -    on      shall       be      giv'n, 
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I 
The  Church  our  blest   Ee-deem-er   saved  With  His    own       pre-cious  blood, 
Dear    as      the     ap  -  pie      of    Thine  eye,  And   grav  -  en         on     Thy  hand, 
The   high  -  est    glo  -  ries  earth  can  yield;  And  bright -er      bliss     of  heav 'n 
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No.  102. 


STAND  BY  THE  BIBLE. 


DR.    Edgar  Jackson. 


Adger  m.  Pace. 


1.  We  read  in   the   Bi-ble   the  sto-ry   of  old,  HowGodoneecre-at -ed  man; 

2.  Sin  en-tered  the  gar-den    of    E-den  one  day,  Broadcasting:  the  seed  of  strife; 

3.  God  promised  a  Saviour  should  come  to  redeem  The  soul  of  the  fall -en  man; 

4.  Our  bod-ies  we  know  must  go  down  to  the  tomb,  And  cease  on  this  earthjto  tread; 


gss: 


♦-  -♦ 

Be-liev-ing  the  sto -ry.  just  as  it  is  told,  Noneedforan-oth-er  plan. 
All  hopes  for  man's  glo-ry  then  fad-ed  a -way,  All  hopes  ofim-mor-tal  life. 
Twasgiv-en  to  all  in  the  Cal-va-ry'sstream, Completingsalvation'splan. 
But  Je-sus  has  told   us    in  Heaven  there's  room,  We'll  find  it  as    He  has  said. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  stand  by     the     old   book,  ,  Be 

Stand  by    the    old   book,  stand  by    the  old  book,  Be 
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b     t^     ^     b     b 


b      t5      t^      b 


JzziS: 
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The  sweet 


lieve  ev  -  er  -  y    word, 

lieve  ev  -  er  -  y   word,  be  -lieve  ev  -  er -y  word,  The  sweetest,  best 
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est,  best  sto-ry  that  ev        -        -        er  was  heard; 

sto  -ry  that  ev-  er  was  heard,  the  sweetest,  best  sto-ry  that  ev  -  er  was  heard; 
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STAND  BY  THE  BIBLE.    Concluded. 


&^ 


It     tells                                      how   we  should  live,                                  of 
Tells  how    we  should  live,                           tells  how   we  should  live,  of 
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Christ  and  His  great  love.  To  save 

Christ  and  His  great  lo  ve ,  of  Christ  and  His  great  lo  ve ,  To  save  us  forheav' 
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us    for   heav-en.  He  came  from 

en,  for   heav-en   our  home.  He  came  from  His  glo-ry. 
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a-bove. 
His  glo  -  ry   a  -  bove, 


No.  103. 


A.     M.    TOPLADY. 
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ROCK  OF  AGES. 
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-«f^ 


Thos.   Hasting. 

s,  Fine. 


1.  Rock  of      a  -   ges,    cleft   for    me,    Let    me    hide 

2.  Not    the    la    -  bor     of      my  hands.  Can    ful  -  fill 

3.  While  I    draw   this   fleet -ing  breath,  When  my  eyes 
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my  -  self  in  Thee; 
the  law's  de-mands; 
shall  close   in  death; 
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C.  Be  of 
C.  All  for 
C.  Rock  of 


±^=:^ 


sin  the  dou-ble  cure.  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  pow'r. 
sin  could  not  a  -  tone.  Thou  must  save  and  Thou  a  -  lone. 
a  -  ges,    cleft   for     me.    Let    me    hide   my  -  self      in   Thee. 
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Let    the    wa  -  ter     and    the  blood.  From  Thy  wound-ed    side  which  flowed, 
Could  my  zeal    no     res  -  pite  know,  Could  my    tears  for  -  ev  -   er    flow, 
When  I    soar     to  worlds  un-known,See^  Thee    on    Thy   judg-ment  throne, 
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No.  104. 


WHEN  THE  SUN  GOES  DOWN. 


James  A.   Atkins. 


Curtis  Kinney. 
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1.  As      a -long  life's  way   I    trav  -  el      to       a   land  more  fair  than  day, 

2.  Let   me     la  -  bor  for    the  Mas-  ter,  do  -  ing  what  He    bids  me     do, 

3.  Of  -  ten  times  Tm  worn  and  wea  -  ry      of     the  toils  that    I    must  face, 
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I  am  trust -ing  Christ  my  Sav-iour  to  pro-tect  me  all  the  way; 
For  I  hear  His  gen  -  tie  plead  -  ing,  call -ing  sol -diers  brave  and  true; 
But      I    know  when  life    is       o  -  ver    end -less  joys  shall  these  re -place; 
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When  the  path-way  here    is  end  -  ed,  in  His  arms  may    I     be   found. 

In       the  fields  where  sin    is  rag  -  ing,  let  me  fight   and  nev  -  er   frown, 

So      I'm    ev  -  er   press-ing  on -ward  to  the  robe  and  vic-tor's  crown 
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Go  -  ing  home  with  Him  to    glo  -  ry,  when  the  sun        goes        down. 

For  the    bat -ties  will   be      o-  ver,  when  the  sun  of   life  goes  down. 
That  I   hope   to   wear  in   heav-en, 
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Chorus. 
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When  the  sun        goes       down.           When  the  sun  goes       down. 

When  the  sun  goes  down,  the  sun  goes  (ioivn,Whett   the  sun  of   life  goes  down,  goes  dotni^ 
I              I              I 
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WHEN  THE  SUN  GOES  DOWN.    Concluded. 
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I   shall  fly    a -way  to    glo  -  ry,  And  I'll  put   on   my  robe  and  crown; 
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When  the  sun        goes       down,  when  the  sun        goes       down, 

When  the  sun?oesdown,  the  sun  goes  doirn,  when  the  sun  of   life  goes  down,  goes  down, 
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I   shaDfly      a -way   to  glo -ry,  when  the  sun        goes      down. 

when  the  sun   of  life  goes  down, 
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No.  105, 

JOHN    KEBEI.. 


SUN  OF  MY  SOUL. 


ARR.  BY  WM.   H.  Monk. 


1.  Sun  of  my  soul,  ThouSav  -  iour  dear.  It     is   not  night      if    Thou 

2.  When  the  soft  dews    of  kind   -  ly  sleep.  My  wea-ried  eye  -  lids  gent 

3.  A  -  bide  with  me  from  morn     till  eve,  For  with-out  Thee     I     can   ■ 

4.  Be  near  to  bless     me  when      I  wake,  Ere  thro  "the  world  my   way 


be  near; 
ly  steep, 
not  live; 
I   take, 


0   may  no  earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise.  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  ser  -vant's  eyes. 

Be   my  last  tho't  how  sweet  to  rest,  For  -  ev  -  er    on  my  Sav-iour's  breast. 

A -bide  with  me     when  love  is   nigh.  For  with-out  Thee  I   dare      not   die. 

A-bidewithme       till     in    Thy  love,  I    lose  my -self  in  heav'n     a-bove. 
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No.  106. 

James  Rowe. 


OUR  KING  STILL  LEADS  ON. 
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John  m.  Dye. 
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1.0       ye    tim  -   id    souls,  ban -ish  doubts  and  fears,  He   who  leads  has  led 

2.  Tho' the  whole  world's  plight  caus-es      us      to   sigh,Earth  will  sing  a- gain, 

3.  Let    us     all     be   strong  in     the  Master's  might,  Ev  -  er  march-ing  on 


fej 


:p=^ 


=P==^ 


^m 


i^^^ 


=i= 


:5=i5; 


i 


thru  the  drear -y  years;  And  each  pass-in g  hour  great-er  light  ap-pears, 
bet  -  ter  days  are  nigh;  Faith-ful  throngs  sh^ll  sing  "Vict'ry"  by  and  by, 
in      His    ho  -   ly   light;  Soon     a     per  -  feet   day  will  suc-ceed  this  night, 
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Chorus. 
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For  the 
For  the 
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King 
King 


I 
leads         on.  Christ  our  King         is 

,bless-ed  King  leads  on,  leads   on.  Our  King  is  lead-ing 


lead-ing 
on. 


As 

As 


in    the    dark   -   ened  a  -  ges  gone,  This  long,  dark 

in  the     a  -  ges  gone,  This  night 
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night         will  pass    a  -  way,  and    come  the  longed     -      for 

will  pass    a  -  way,  and    come  the     vie  -  'try 


feE 


-^     J     J    ■   J     J  ^ 


=R= 


iOk:: 


COPTBIGHT,    103  7,    BT    JAMES    D.    VAUOBAir. 


OUR  KING  STILL  LEADS  ON.    Concluded. 
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vie  -  'try  day;  Yes,    to   lead         our         souls   He  came,  And  we   shall 

day,  To  lead  our  souls  He  came,  We'll  con    -    - 
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con    -    quer  in    His  name,        This  dark  night        will        soon  begone, 

quer   in    His  name.  The  night  will  soon  be  gone. 


^      ^      ^     ^      ^     ^ 
Glo  -  ri  -  ous  King,  Je  -  sus     is    still  lead-ing   us    on,  He's  leading  us    on. 
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Fawcettt. 


BLEST  BE  THE  TIE. 


Hans  Georg  Nageli. 
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1.  Blest  be  the    tie  that  binds  Our  hearts 

2.  Be -fore  our    Fa  -  ther's throne  We   pour 

3.  We  share  our    mu    -     tual  woes.  Our  mu    ■ 

4.  When  we  a  -  sun     -    der  part,    It     gives 


in    Chris    - 
our    ar 
tual    bur    - 
us      in 
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tian   love; 
dent  pray'rs; 
dens  bear; 
ward  pain; 


The 
Our 
And 
But 


fel 

fears, 
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we 

r\ 
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low  ship       of  km   -    dred  minds    Is   like        to  that       a  ■ 

our  hopes,  our  aims    are   one,      Our  com  -forts  and    our 

en   for      each  oth    -    er   flows    The  sym    -    pa  -  thiz  -  ing 

shall  still       be  joined     in  heart.     And  hope      to  meet      a- 


--^ 
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No.  108. 

M.    A.    G. 


IT  WILL  BE  WONDERFUL. 


i?=^: 


J^-^- 


^^:P-r^ 


Martin  A.   Graham. 
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^=^ 


^- 


^^=J 
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^ 
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1.  In     that  home  of    per -feet  rest,  with  the    re-deemed  ones    and    the   blest, 

2.  When  we    lay    our   bur-dens  down,  and  shall  put      on      a     shin  -  ing  crown, 

3.  When  we  meet  with  friends  of  yore  know-ing   that    we   shall  part     no   more, 


ia=E 


t 


t^ 


--t 
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It   will   be  won-der -ful, 


V     ^     b 


when  we    get  home; 


gfes 


It    will  be  won-der -ful, 
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When  the  night  has  passed  a  -  way,  it  will  be  one  e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 
When  we  walk  the  streets  of  gold  know-ing  that  we  shall  not  grow  old, 
With   our  loved  ones   we  shall    be,  prais  -ing   our    Lord    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly, 
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It   will  be  won-der- ful,  when  we    get  home. 

It   will  be  won-der -ful, 

t)  ,ti  r  ..  ..  ^  ■?-  -;-  .p.  A^ri 
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Chorus 
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It   will   be  won-der -ful  when  we  get  home         to  rest, 

Won-der  -  ful,  won-der-ful  there,  when  we  get  home,  get  home  to   rest, 
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IT  WILL  BE  WONDERFUL.     Concluded. 


With  the  redeemed,  thegood,  hap -py  and  blest; 

Sing-ing  with  all   of  the  good,  hap  -  py  and  blest,  the  hap-py  and  blest; 
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tSa: 


It  willbewon-der-iul  nev-er    a-gain        to     roam,  It  will  be 

Won-der-inl,  wonderful  there,  nev-er    a-gain  in  sin  to  roam, 

^    ^    ^  1      ^     t} 

a! AJ_A A A ^ AJ d d—^-^A A ^ A_A 
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b    u    ^    =^ 

won-der-ful,  when  weget  home. 

Won-der-ful,  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful.  whenwegethome,  yes, when  we 

^    A^  j^    *-  ^  h    ±  ±:  .*.  :?:  -1:  .K  -^  ^ 


get  home. 
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No.  109. 


THERE  IS  A  FOLTNTAIN. 


William  Cowper. 


Western  melody. 


rB 


ffi^&i^gSEi 
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•-♦--♦- 


I  ■'       I 

1.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  ffitli  blood  Dratvn  from  Im-man-ael's  veins,  And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  8ood, 

2.  The  dyingthief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his  day;  And  there  may  I,  tho' vile  as  he, 

3 .  Dear  dying  Lamb!  Thy  precious  blood  Shall  never  lose  its  pow'r ,  Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 

4.  Then  in  a  nobler ,  sweeter  song ,  I  '11  sing  Thy  pow'r  to  save,  When  this  poor  lisping  stamm'ring  tongne 

-A-         .  -A-  -A-        ^  -A— A-  -A-       ^         1 


Fe=-£ 
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e;      ■        I  I      '        '       I  I       -- ^  -A-A--H^ 

I 

Lose  alltheir  guilty  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
Wash  all  my  sins  a-way.  Wash  all  my  sins  a-way.  Wash  all  my  sins  a -way, 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more.  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more,  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 
Lies      si -lent  in  the  grave.  Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave.    Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave, 

T*^  -*-      •       «  -A-  -A-    »    -A-  -A-  -^    -^-^  -f       ''^.    _l 
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No.  110.  THE  VICTOR  KING. 

Dr.  E.  Jackson  and  A.  M.  P. 


ADGER  M.  Pace. 
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t-=r^ 
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5=r 


-•— ■- 
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1.  As       I      on-ward,  up-ward  go,      with   my  faith  in  Christ  a  -  glow, 

2.  When  we  see  Him   in     the  cloud     with  that   ho  -  ly,    hap  -  py  crowd, 

3.  We  will  serve  Him  here   be  -  low,    ev   -   er    let   His  prais  -  es    flow, 

— PMP' 


g^l^E^ 
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::]=q: 
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|S=S=S: 


^^- 


-^ 


He     is   with   me,  this    I  know,  that's  why  I  shout  and  sing,    I     sing: 
And  the    an -gels  shouting  loud,  great  joy   to    us 'twill  bring, 'twill  bring; 
Knowing  that   to    Him  we'll  go,  and  with  the    an -gels  sing,  we'll  sing; 

K 
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r-F-fe=i=^ 
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321 


■^=^=dz^ 
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Work-ing  for   the  bless  -  ed  Lord,  striv  -  ing    for    the  great  re  -  ward. 

We   shall  nev-er    wor-ry    more,  of     the  things  that   vex  us    sore, 

Just  in -side  the   pearl -y   gate  with  the   ones    who   for  us    wait, 


=^=^ 
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ZIZS 


:i^=K 


gp^^ii^ 


3^=:=J=S: 


s 


^ 


Giv-en  those  who  trust  His  word,  when  He  shall  come  as  King,  our  King. 
But  we '11  praise  Him  o'er  and  o'er,  and  crown  Him  Vic  -  tor  King,  our  King. 
Nev-er-more   to   sep  -  a  -  rate,  we'll  crown  Him  Vic  -  tor  King,  our  King. 


Some  morning  SO  fair,      high        up  in  the  air,        With     Je-sus  our  Lord 
Some  morning  so  fair,  we'll  meet  high  up  in  the  air,  And  there  with  Je-sus  our  Lord  we'll 


rfi 


^i^ 


m 


:E^£ 


Somemorn-ing    fair,    high        in        the      air.      With  Christ    our    Lord 
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THE  VICTOR  KING.    Concluded. 
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in         sweetest  accord, 
live  in  sweetest  accord, 
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Oh,        won-der-ful  day, 
Oh,  what  a  won-der-ful  day, 
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up  there  with 
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Oh, 
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day. 


with 
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Him  we  shall  stay,  For  ev-er  His  praise        to        sing;             We'll 

Him  we  shall  stay,  In   glo  -  ry,  ev-er  His  prais  -  es  glad  to  sing,  to  sing;  We'll 
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Him 


we'll       stay.      For 


e'er     His       praise     to        sing,  to  sing;  We'll 
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know  up  there 

know  each  oth-er  there, 

1.  N      I 
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as         we  are  known,  With     all  the 

yes,  know  as  we  are  known,  Andffithall  the  ho  -ly 
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knowthem  up  there. 


know  as  we're  known.      With 


all   of  the  saints 
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saints      sur  -  round  thethrone,  With  heart  and  voice  we'll 

saints         surround  the  great  white  throne ,  With  heart  and  with  glad  voice         we'll 

eT-J       I.  h     i  -  I.  P      ' 
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sur  -  round  the  white  throne, 
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With    heart  and  with  voice 


w 


n 


^ 


we'll 
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all  rejoice,     and  crown  Him       the  Vic  -  tor       King. 

sing  up  there  and  rej  oice ,  and  crown  Him  there  the  Victor     and  won  -  der-ful  King. 
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sing  and  re-joice, 


and    crown  Him  the  Vic 


King. 


No.  111.   ON  THE  BANKS  OF  THE  RIVER. 
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Luther  Drummono. 
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1.  When  I    have  en-tered  that  cit  -  y     a  -bove,and  shall  see    Je-sus,the 

2.  There  on  the  banks  of   the    riv  -  er     of     life,  free  from  all  sor-row,  all 

3.  Noth-ing  de  -  fil  -  ing  can   be     in  that  stream,  light  from  the  cit  -  y     up  - 


t^ 
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One 
pain 
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that  I  love,  There  with  great  rapture  and  wonder  I'll  look  on  that  e- 
and  all  strife,  Liv -ing  up  there  in  that  won-der-ful  place,  glo -ry  will 
it   will  gleam,  Clear  as     a   crys-tal   its   waters  will  flow   on   thru    e- 
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See  -  ing  that  won-der-ful 
Christ  will  be  with  me  de 
There  on    the  banks  of  the 


:r=r 


land    of     my  dream, 
light  -  ing    my    soul 
ev   -   er  -  green  shore, 
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where  flows  the  life-giv-ing,  beau-ti  -  ful  str 
close  by  this  stream  while  the  a  -  ges  shall  re 
beau-ti -ful    fiow-ers   will  bloom  ev  -  er-m( 
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3am, 
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)re, 
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I    shall  then  walk  on    its 
foth-ing    to    me,  could  be 
0   Thou  blest  Sav-iour,  I 
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Chorus. 
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Let     me  lin-gei 
Let     me 


banks  with  my  Lord,  thru  His  re  -  deem -ing  grace, 
sweet-er  than  this,  won-der  -  ful  Friend  Di  -  vine, 
earn-est  -  ly   pray,  let    me   live  there  with  Thee. 
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ON  THE  BANKS  OF  THE  RIVER.    Concluded. 
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there      with  Christ     my  Lord,  feast    up  -  on  His  ho    -    ly  word, 

therewith  Je -sus  my  Lord,  let  me      feast     there  on  Hisword,ho-Iy 
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There      be  -  side  the  peace   -   ful    wa  -  ters, 

word,  and  up         There      by  peace-ful    wa  -  ters   of     life,  let   me 
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live  with  Him  in  sweet  ac-cord; 
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Let    me    lin-ger  there      in  His        em 
Let        me  therein  His  fond  em' 


t^ 


I     4i    -^ 


^ 


r- n — r-i 


17-^-^-^-f— g 


y=^t 


u  u  i; 


-IL 


^ 


htU 


^^ 


^=s 


^ 


-d^^ 


=1^ 


i 


brace,  look     up-on  Hissmil  -   ing  face,  Walk  with  Him  be  ■ 

brace,  let  me    look    on  Hissweet  face,  smiling  face,  let  me    With    Him 
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side        the  riv        -         er,  praise  Hun  for  His  saving  grace, 

by  the  riv  -  er  for  -  ev  -  er,  and 
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No.  112. 

James  Rowe. 


WEAR  A  SMILE  FOR  JESUS. 


G.  T.  Speer. 


:--^  nir 


C  ... 

1.  Wear   a    smile  for  Je  -  sus,   in    this  world  of  care,  Have  a     bit    of 

2.  Wear   a    smile  for  Je  -  sus,  show  your  love  for  Him,  Ban-ish    gloom-y 

3.  Wear   a    smile  for  Je  -  sus,  show  that  love  di- vine,  Keeps  you  free  from 
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sun  -  shine     in 
shad-ows  where 
fet  -  ters,  cans 
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your  heart    to  spare;  There  are  ma  -  ny   lone  -  ly,  there  are 
the   way     is    dim;  There  are  souls  in   bondage,  souls  bowed 
-  es     you     to  shine;  There  are  ma  -  ny   need-ing  what  the 
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down  in  sin: 
Lord  would  send 
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Wear  a    smile  for  Je  -  sus,    try      to  make  them  glad. 

Tell  them    of      the  sheep-fold,  try      to     lead  them    in. 

;  Trv,  with  smiles,  to  win   them  for  your    pre-cious  Friend 

_"        -A,         -A.  .A.        .A-                        _ 
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Smile 

Wear  a     hap 
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Je  -sus    ev  -  'ry   day, 

Je  -  sus    ev  -  'ry   pass-ing  day, 


Wear 


sun  -  ny    smile  'twill 
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WEAR  A  SMILE  FOR  JESUS.     Concluded. 
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Giv-ing   out   the   sto  -  ry,  win  -  ning  for   His   glo -ry,  Point-ingsouls  a 
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Smile 
up    a  -  bove,  and  sing-ing,  Wear  a 
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Wear 


hap  -  py  smile  for 
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'twill 
sun-ny  smile,      'twill 


Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 


as      you    go,  Smile 

as      you    on -ward    go.  Wear  a 
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is    King    of     glo  -  ry, 
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help    the 
help    the 
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to    know,  He 

to       see    and  know, 
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pre-cious  love,  great  love. 
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Sing     and     tell 


the     sto  -  ry,     Of    His 
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No.  113.  LOVE  BRINGS  ME  GLADNESS. 
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J.  B.  Paris. 
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My  Saviour's  love  brings  me  glad-ness,  and  brightens  the  way,  It  fills  my 
His  pre-cious  love  ev  -  er  thrills  me,  I'm  hap  -py  to  say,  And  helps  to 
Somehap-py   day  Til    be      go-ing    toheav-en      a-bove.  No  more  from 
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heart  with  beau-ti  -  ful  song,  with  hap  -  py  song,  It  drives  a  -  way  all  my 
keep  me  faith -ful  and  true,  yes,  ev  -  er  true;  With  wondrous  joy  now  it 
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LOVE  BRINGS  ME  GLADNESS.     Concluded. 
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1.  When  we   get    to    that  fair    hea-ven,  o  -  ver    by    the    pearl -y    gate, 

2.  What  a    day    of   great  re-joic-ing  when  we    all    be  -gin      to    sing, 
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THE  LOVE  THAT  KEEPS  US  FREE.    Concluded. 
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soar  a -way  to  glo-ry,  to  be  with  those  I  love,  no  more 
world  of  sin  and  sor-row,  I   can -not  tar-ry   long-er   here 


'    -3^^ 


t-f^f-t=f-[t-f  r  f-"F 


ry  land, 
to  weep, 
be.-   low. 
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I'LL  WAKE  UP  IN  GLORY.     Concluded. 


i 


Chorus. 
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-i=^ 


:!=£ 


I'll  wake  up   in    glo-ry  in  the  morn-ing,  to  fall  a  -  sleep  no    nev-er 

^  Yes,  in  the  morning, 
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more,        I'll  see  my  Sav    -    iour,  my  bless-ed  Sav    -    iour, 

See  my  Saviour  there,  Sav-iour  all   so   fair, 
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and  all  the  loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore; 
loved  ones  gone  be-fore; 


iiiEtBS 


I'll  shake  hands  with  A -bra-ham  and 
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I   -   saac,  With  Peter,  James,  John  and  old  Saint  Paul,        I'll  join  the  cho 

anddearold  I-saac,  Join  the 


P=P= 
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_h   h   h. 
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rus,  theheav'nly  cho    -    rus,  And  crovfn  the  Saviour  Lord  of   all. 
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chorus  grand, 
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in  the   glo-ry  land, 
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No.  118.        LET  THE  SAVIOUR  HAVE  CONTROL. 


C.    R.  AND  W.   B.  W. 
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Cranford  Rushing. 
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1.  WhenJe  -   sus  comes  in 

2.  The  world  -  ly     life     is 

3.  Oh,    that   will     be       a 


^- 


--*>—t\M • ^- 

to      your  heart,  He'll  make  your     dai  -   ly 
not      for      me.  Since     Je  -   sus   came   and 
hap  -  py      day,  When   Je  -   sus   comes   to 


'm± 


W 


^= 
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path -way  bright,    so  bright;  If      you   will   trust  and   ne'er   de -part,  He'll 
made  me   whole,  yes,  whole;  He   bore    my    sins     on     Cal  -  va  -  ry,  And 
claim  His     own.   His    own;  On   wings    of    faith  we'll   fly       a  -  way  And 
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=5= 
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k    b 


b     U 


=P==P^=P= 
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^-^ 
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keep  you 
put  the 
join      the 


-      ^      p      U      '       U      P      ^ 
ev   -  er       in      the  right,  the  right;  Then  you  should  nev  -  er 
glo  -  ry       on      my  soul,    my   soul;    I    thank  the    Lord  that 
hap  -  py  blood-washed  throng,  the  throng;    A  -  bove  this     sin  -  ful. 
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t-^i— t 


^ — ^ — b- 


b    t^  "^P    t5    P  "b    b    b  'b     .     . 

be        ashamed  To    tes  -  ti  -  fy  wher-e'er  you   go,  you     go.  Oh,  praise  His 
I      have  found  The  Sav-iour   and  He    sets  me   free,  so  free,  Tho' great  temp- 
wick  -  ed  place  Up   you-der   on    the   gold-en  shore,  bri^htshore,  We'll  see  our 


'     '     '     '^     ^      '.  .  b^Lj" 

pre-cious,  ho    -  ly   name,  His   blood  can  wash  as   white    as    snow. 

ta  -  tions  still      a-bound,  Praise  God!  I    have  the    vie  -  to  -   ry. 

bless -ed    Sav-iour's  face,  And    be    with  Him  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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-b — b — ^ 


LET  THE  SAVIOUR  HAVE  CONTROL.  Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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-•=§#= 
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Oh,  my  broth-er    let  Him  have  con  = 

Let   the  bless -ed   Sav-iour  have  con-trol,   oh,  broth-er    let  Him  have  coa  = 
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trol, 
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He 
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loves  you,  ' 
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love, 
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Him, 
let    Him 
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He     will  make  you    ful   -  ly   whole;  Prove 

He    will  make  you    iul  -  ly,     ful  -  ly  whole;  Prove  Him  in     the  morn-ing, 
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Hmi, 
noon 
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keep  the  glo  -  ry    on  your  soul. 
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Praise 
and  eve-ning,  keep  the  glo-ry    on  your  hap-py  soul,  Praise  Him  in 


the 
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Him,  let    the    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs   roll, 

est,  love  Him,  praise  Him,  Let  the    hal  -le  -  lu  -  jahs  loud-ly 
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No.  119. 


THE  HEAVENLY  PARADE. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 


^=^M=iM?: 


J.  T.  Cook. 
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^Ji_^_=^ 


^'^r  '    ♦- 
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T    _* — •-♦ * «'-^* — ♦ — *— +JW- 

1.  Our  trav  -  el  -  ing  days  will  soon    be  o  -  yer  here,  and   we  shall  cross  the 

2.  Our  stay    up  -  on  earth  can -not    be  ver  -  y    long  for    we   are    on  -  ly 

3.  So    hap  -  py    are    we     in    tell  -  ing  you  my  friend  that  Je  -  sus   can    re  - 

-A-        -A-        -A-      -A-  -A-  -A- 
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^-^ 
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-h- 
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:s=: 
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b  ,  UP 

roll -ing  tide,  For    we     are    down  here  for    just      a  lit  -  tie  while,  our 

pass-ing    thru,  A    mis  -  sion     of    love   from  heav-en  up    a  -  bove   to 

deem  your  soul  From  ev  -  'ry  known  sin,  and  make  you  pure  with- in,    joy  - 
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.-^-  i^ 
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^ 


home  is      on  the    oth  -  er    side;  Am  -  bas  -  sa  -  dors  true  for    Je  -  sus 

tell    of     our  Ke-deem-er   true;  He    gave  His   own   life     in  shame  up  < 

bil- lows  o'er  you   then   will   roll;    A      hap  -  py    new   song  you  will    be* 
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tr-^—V     b     b" 


-b— b- 


our   Re  -  deem  -  er,  and      it  is       a      love    cru  -  sade    For  right  a  -  gainst 

on    the    tree,    a  ran  -  som  for  the   world    He  paid,    So    tell    it      in 

gin    to    sing     to      Je  -  sus,  He  the    way   hath  ntiade  To    glo  -  ry  land 

-A-  -A-       -A-  -A-  -A-       -A-         »         -^T      -A-      -.A-      -A-     -A- 
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wrong,  but  soon  we'll  join  the  throng  in  heav  -  en,  when  the  Saints  pa-rade. 
song,  'twill  not  be  ver  -  y  long  till  we  shall  join  theSaint'spa-rade. 
fair,  you'll  have    a    man  -  sion  there  and    join    us      in     the  Saint's  pa-rade. 
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THE  HEAVENLY  PARADE.    Concluded. 


Chorus. 

N     ^ 
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Foi'heav  -  en's     Eng 

For  heavea's         King 
For  heav'n's   King  of  glo    -    ry. 


:iJ: 


-«!— ^- 


we  glad    -    ly  sing, 

we  will  gladly  sing  the  sto 
we  glad         -         ly  will  sing  the  sto 
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For  heaven's  otvn  King,  ior  barea's  ho-Iy  King,  so  glad-!y  we  will  shout  and  sing, 
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The  sto    -    ry        old, 

ry,            Sweet  story  old, 

ry,  Won      -      der-lulsto  -    ry, 

-*-                    -A-   -:*-       P  -*- 


0    \j     I)     l)     l> 


yet,  ev    -    er  new; 

and  yet,  'tis  ev  -  er  new; 

'tis  old,  yet, 'tis  ev'-  er  new; 
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The  blessed  old  sto-ry,  sing  it  for  His  glo-ry,  old,  yet  it   is    ev-  er  new; 
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In  glo    -   ry  land 

In  glo-ry  land 

In  glo      -       ry   up  yon   -   der, 
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with  that      glad  band, 

with  that  glad  and  happy  band , 
with  that  glad  and  happy  band, 
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In  glo-ry  land  fair  up  yon-der  in  the  air,  with  that  e-ter-nal,hap-py  band, 
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We'll  prom  -  e    -    nade. 

Yes,  we'll  prom-8      -     nade 

We    all  then  will  promenade 

hi  f^  I 
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Inbeav-en.  pL^e!^     ^ 

In  heaven's  grand  parade. 

In  heav'n,  in  that  grand  parade. 

^J-  ^  h  ^ 
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We'll  promenade  there  and  never  know  a  care,  In  heav-en  in   a  grand  parade. 


No.  120. 

Luther   Drummond. 


RICHES  IN  HEAVEN. 
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G.  T.  Speer. 
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1.  I       am     liv  -  ing  dai  -  ly,     in    the   will     of  Je-sus  my  Re-deem -er 

2.  While  I'm  liv  -  ing  here    in    this    old  world,  for  Je-sus  I  will   bus  -  y 

3.  It       is     not    for   me     to  know  just  what  the  Mas-ter  has  for   me     up 
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true,    so    true,  For   I     dear  -  ly     love  Him,  there    is    none  a  -  bove  Him, 

be,      will    be.  Pointing  those     a  -  round  me      to      the    One  who  found  me, 

there,upthere,  When  shall  come   the   day,      I    know  that    He  will    pay,    for 
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and  I  know  He  loves  me  too,  me  too;  I  re  -  joice  to  hear  Him 
won-der-ful  in -deed  is  He,  is  He;  He  has  prom- ised  to  re  = 
He     has  rich -es     and   to    spare,  to  spare;  Trea-sures     o  -  ver   there    are 

^      ^      1 
-*-  %y   -*-  -a-.>^    ^   Sk-    J-    -^    ^- 


@^ 
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:^±: 
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say  my  child  I  have  a  man-sion  wait -ing  thee,  for  thee.  In  the  cit  -  y 
wardmeyon-der,  at  theend-ing  of  the  way,  the  way,  Rich- es  up  in 
nev  -  er  tak  -  en,  for  there  are   no  thieves  to  steal,  to  steal,  They  are  there    se 

n   .     -     .     .  .    jt.   JL   ]L   A. 


fair,  great rich-es  will  be  there.  Oh,  I'm  so  glad  they  wait  for  me,  for  me. 
glo  -  ry,  won-der-ful  the  sto-ry,  I  shallhave  them  some  sweet  day,  glad  day, 
cure   for  -  ev  -  er,    I   am  sure  that  rich  -  es     o  -  ver  there  are   real,  are  real. 
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RICHES  IN  HEAVEN.    Concluded. 


Chorus. 
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0  -  ver  yon-der,  wait-ing   o  -  ver  yon-der, 
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me,  they  are  waiting,  Rich  -  -  es, 

Rich-es     o  -  ver  yon-der,  wait-ing    o  -ver  yon-der, 
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That  will  nev-er  pass   a-way,  nev-er   pass  a -way, 
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and  they  are   e  -  ter  -  nal, 
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When  I  cross  the  line,  great  riches  will  be  mine.  For  I   am  going  tiiere  some  day ,  glad  day 
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No.  121.     WHEN  WE  MEET  HIM  IN  THE  MORNING. 
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G.   T.   Speer. 
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1.  On       a    bright  and  hap  -  py    morn-ing     up      in      the     air,     We    shall 

2.  We    are    wait-ing    for    the    Sav-iour     to     call     us    home,  To      the 

3.  It      will    be       a      day     of    rap  -  ture   when   we    get   there,  With  the 
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meet  our    bless  -  ed  Sav-iour,  His   glo  -  ry  share,  He  will  have  with  Him  the 
feast  that  He's  pre-par-ing  'neath  heaven's  dome.  We  shall  be   with  Him  for  - 
Saints  and  with  the    an  -  gels  in    glo  -  ry    fair,  Be  with  loved  ones  there  for  - 
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Saints  of      all      a  -  ges   there,  When  we  meet  Him  on  that  hap  -  py 

ev    -   er,      no    more   to   roam.  When  we  meet  Him  on  that  hap  -  py 

ev    -    er,  their  joys    to  share,  When  we  meet  Him  on  that  hap  -  py 
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day.  When  we  meet  Him  in    the  morn-ing,  with  glo  -  ry     all 

glad   day.  Meet  Him,  greet 
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Him,  glad  day    'twill    be, 
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WHEN  WE  MEET  HIM  IN  THE  MORNING,    Concluded. 
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glad   and    free;  Glad 
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time  we'll    go      in    with  Him    to     dine,  and 
time,  we'll  dine. 
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ev  -  er    live  and  reign  With  the  Christ  who  saves, 
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and  crowns  our  days. 

who  crowns  our 
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No.  122.      WE'LL  NEVER  BE  LONELY  IN  HEAVEN. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 


1.  Some  won-der-iul  day     I  want  to  go  home  with  Je-sus  to  stay,  with  Him  to  stay, 

2.  This  worldis     a  home  no  long- er   to  me,  I'm  look-ing  a-way,    I  look  a-way, 

3.  Oh,    won-der-ful  thought,  we'll  nev-er  be  lone-ly  when  we  get  there,  when  we  get  there, 
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Where  beau-ti  -ful  skies  so  love  -  ly  and  fair,  drive  sor-row  a-way,  yes,  all  a-way; 
To  man-sions  of  light  where  com-eth  no  night,  and  brighter  than  day,  than  an-y  day; 
For      we  shall  all    be  with  Je -sus,  and  see  Him  love -ly  and  fair,  yes,  all  so  fair; 


And  dy  -  ing  up  there  will  nev-er  be  kuown,  and  none  will  be  sad,  none  will  be  sad, 
I'm  go  -ing  up  there  some  won-der-ful  day,  when  Je  -sus  shall  come,  when  He  shall  come, 
With  all  the  re-deemed  in  glo-ry-!and  fair,  for  -ev-  er  we'll  sing,  yes,  we  will  sing, 
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But  all  will  be  love-ly,  noth-ing  t0  hm-der,  we  shall  be  glad,  we  shall  be  glad. 
OhjWon'tit  be  sweet  our  loved  ones  to  meetandfly  a-way  home,  to  home,  sweet  home. 
Glad  praises    to  Him ,  our  glo  -  ri  -  ous  Saviour,  Je  -  sus  our  Kin?,  our  Saviour,  King. 


D,  S.For-ev  -  er  with  Je-sus,  we  shall  be  hap-py  sing-ing  our  song,  glad,  hap-py  song. 
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ly  when  we  shall  get  home, 
We'llneverbe  lonelv  when  we  all  shall  get  home, 
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WE'LL  NEVER  BE  LONELY  IN  HEAVEN.    Concluded. 
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We'll  never  be  weary,  we '  11  ncv-er-more  roam , 
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with  the  ones  we  dear-lj  love.  Just  singing  and  shouting  with  the  angels  all  the  day 

with  those  that  we  loTe,  shout  with 
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long;  There'll  be  BO  more  dy  -         ing,oh,  won-der-fulthonght, 

yes,  all  the  day  long;  There'll  be  no  more  dying,  what  affon-der-ful  thonght, 
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There '!lnev-er  be    apart  -  ing,  all  battles  are  fought, 

There'llbe  no  more  parting,  all  battles  are  fought, 
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We'Unev-er  be  lone-ly,  that heav-en-ly  throng. 

We'llneverbe  lone  -  ly,  with  that  holy,  hap-py  throng,  glad  throng. 
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No.  123. 
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WHEN  WE  GET  HOME. 
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Hubert  Cravens. 
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1.  As    we   trav-el  here  thruthe  world  so  drear,  we're  standingfor  the  truth  and 

2.  In    that  hap -py  place,  thru  re-deem-inggrace,  some  day  we'll  gather  o  -  ver 

3.  Let   us    la  -  bor    on    till  the   day   is  gone,  for   Je -sus  our  re-deem -er, 
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right,         There  are  souls  to   win  from  the  paths  of  sin,  we'll  give  to  them  the 
there.        With  the  friends  of  yore,  songs  of  praise  outpour,  un  -  to  the  Eing  of 
Lord,        Look-ing  for   that  day  when  we'll  hear  Him  say  "come  en -ter   in  -  to 
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gos  -pel  light; 
glo  -  ry  fair; 
thy    re  -  ward; 
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To    Je  -  sus  we'll   be  true   in    ev-'ry-thing  we    do,  for 

Up  there   in  glo  -  ry  land,  we'll  gather  on  the  strand  and 

Oh,  what   a  joy 'twill  be,  the  millions  there  to    see,  and 
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ney  will  be  o'er, 
le  -  lu  -  jahs  roll, 
we      all    once  knew. 


Then  with  Him    at   home,  nev-er- 
What  a    time  'twill    be   there  for 
So       if     oth  -  ers   stray  from   the 


2lt: 


-^ 


S»- 


^ 


1 


:^=r^=0=^ 


S 


fc^ 


-^_ll 


Chorus. 


more  to  roam,  we'll  smg  and  shout  for  -  ev  -  er-more.        Oh,  what 

you  and   me,  great  glo -ry   for  each  ransomed  soul.  What  a    joy    to 

nar-row  way,  praise  God!  we  mean  to  make  it  thru. 
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WHEN  WE  GET  HOME.    Concluded. 
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a    joy   to    be                             with  Je  -  sus  yon-der  in   the  sky, 
be,                      joy    to    ev  -  er  be 
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We'Uwalk  and  talk  with  Him ,  up  there  where  none  shall 

We'llvralkaad  talk  with  Him,  walk  and  talk  withHim,_ 
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ev  -  er  die;        Our  loved  ones  we  shall  see, 

Loved  ones  we  shall  see,  yes,  we  then  shall  see. 
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and  vrith  them  there  for  -  ev  -  er    we   shall   be,        We'llsing 
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with  them  a  -  gain,  and  live  for  all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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No.  124. 

Thos.    B.    H. 


I  WANT  TO  LIVE  IN  GLORY. 


:^=:fc 
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Thos.    B.   Holloway. 
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1.  Some  won-der  -  ful    day,     it   won't   be    long    till      I    shall   go  home  to 

2.  No      sor  -  row  can      en  -  ter    that  good  land   and  noth  -  ing  can  harm  us 

3.  They  say    we   shall  know   as      we     are  known  and  sing   and  re  -  joice   a  • 
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join   the  throng  Of   1 
on     the  strand.  For 
roundthe  throne,  Oh,  •' 
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lap  -  py  redeemed  ones,  sing  their  song,  on 
Je  -  sus    is  there,  with  Him  we"ll  stand,  a 
tvon'tit  be  sweet,  we'll  know  our  own   in 
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-9 » p — 

1:^==^: 


ter  -  nal  strand;    It     seems  that 
day    'twill    be;    The    saints    of 
all        so      fair;    No    part  -  ing 


I       now    can    hear   them    say    that 
all       na  -  tions    will      be    there     to 
is    there,    no    tears     are    shed,     no 
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-en     is    not    so     far     a-way,"Coraeo  -  ver    and   join  with    us     to - 

the  glad  praise  of  Him    so    fair.  To  meet  them    up  there  with-out    a 

ing     up  there  o'er  some  one  dead,  O'er  beau- ti   -  ful  paths  we   shall   be 
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day,  in  the  glo-(glo-)ry(  ry)  land,  bright  land. 
care  will  be  joy  (joy)  for  (for)  me,  for  me. 
led,      I    am    go- (go-)ing(ing)  there,  up  there. 
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Yes, 
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I  WANT  TO  LIVE  IN  GLORY.    Concluded. 
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brightshin     -    ing,  hap-  py,  gold -en  strand;  Oh, 
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No.  125.        GOING  TO  THE  LAND  OF  SPRING. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 
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1.  I       am  in     the  way   that  leads  to  glo  -  ry,  joy  -  ful  -   ly        I 

2.  Liv  -  ing  ev  -  'ry  mo-ment    for      my  Sav-iour,  do  -  ing  what    He 

3.  Soon  my  lit  -  tie  stay   here   will    be  end  -  ed,  I've     a  bet  -  ter 
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Tell  -  ing  to  the  world  love's  sweet  old  sto  • 
Lov  -  ing  Him  be-cause  He  lends  His  fa  - 
Where  I    shall    re  -  ceive   with  Saints  as  -  cend 
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now  I  know  He  loves  me 
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the    lost    for      Je  -  sus    my    Ee  -  deem  -  er,     true. 

He    holds  me,    firm-ly      to     His    hand      I      cling, 
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:^=^=fe 


Si; 


^ — ^- 


5=^p=p= 


=^=^ 


-u-tr 


dtz^zz:^; 


^i 


S 


±: 


-f^- 


:^=fc 


-t)- 


i=t 


1     -          n      b     b     b     b  b 

A    home  where  sin can  nev  -  er 

Death  can-not   reach that  heav  -  en 

For  God   will    heal our  bod  -  ies 


^k^K — ^ — s- 


mo 

ly 

of 


!l 


:b=b=P= 


5^3 


T5— ^- 


t- 


-^- 


r^: 


lest; There'll  be      no    death 

shore; Oh,     bless  -  ed    thought . , 

pain, We'll  leave   be  -  hind 


b     b     b 


i£^£ 


:fe 


g 


^HF 


-^— b- 


^^-^— ^: 


&i 


^^=^- 


-U 1>- 


-^5 ♦- 


m 


I     -g — B — p — 5 — D ' ^ 

in    that   land    so    fair, We  shall   all    keep 

in    that    home  so    fair, We  shall   all    keep 

ev  -  'ry     in  -  v'lid  chair, We  shall   all    keep 


tr- 


^ 


tr- 


S: 


itis: 


~ti ■ 


a 


=^==^=^ 


-^— r 


If 


,         P       P        b 
well and  hap  -  py    up  there 

we  shall   all  keep  well  and  hap  -  py    up  there,  so     hap  -  py    up  there. 
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WE  SHALL  KEEP  WELL  AND  HAPPY.    Concluded. 

Chorus. 


yr^  M 

fp-^^ ^ 

-^, — 

R -N M U L! « g 

\\\) 

We   shall  all    keep  weU 

1               S               1 

We  shall  all    keep    well 

and    hap  •  py 

.fe    ^    n    ^    ^  .    V 

m       n       a       »        m         1       a 

up 

»        •        _      1 

!•;.,    17          A                A 

/\ 

A         A         ;  ,         I  . 

" 

^9-^^ W P" •— 

i-^^ 

--h p ^ ^- 

-M 

^        ^        V        [) 

H 

y P 

t^ 


:^=:fc 


±!=fc 


and  hap -py    up  there,  There  wDl  be    no   pain, 

there,  There  will  be    no  pam, 


i 


±=^ 


^nizfcr^ 


f 


,H?-^^— ^- 


:|=fc 


^=r 


-^- 


no  burdens  to  bear; 

1    ^ ir^_A*^  L_d 


no  burdens  to  bear;  There  will  be  no  death, 


-^-r 


^    u 


There  will  be    no 


1^=^ 


>_U— 


-^— -^ 


=r=^=^^ 


i 


17— si- 


.M: 


:^=^ 


^=MV 


^ 


s 


i^ 


^K= 


there  will    be    no    care, 


-^— r 


V 


death, 


5ii: 


there  will    be    no    care, 

-A-        -A-      -A-       -A-   -B-A-      -F- 
4—        -I—      -h-      -1—   ■=-!—      -\— 


We  shall  all    keep 


=^=^f=r=^==F 


y — 5 — s 


=5=5= 


?ri7— 


:^ 


»= 


well 


..      1,      i^      ^^      p 


and  hap  -  py    up  there. 


-y-r-g-*r 


* 


We  shall   all  keep  well  and  hap  -  py    up  there,  so   hap  -  py    up  there. 
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:t— -t-t- 
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=^=^= 
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5=a^ 


=^=^ 
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No.  130. 

H.  A.  H. 


NO  NIGHT  IN  HEAVEN. 


H.  Archie  Harbin. 


4i*=J=J: 


tr=Z±-^-d^ 


6=g=ic=f!=zt!=q=r 


mm. 


1.  There  will  be    no  darkness  in  that  cit  -  y    be-yond  the  skies,  All  will  be 

2.  There  will  be    no  graves  up  there,  no  coffins  and  no  more  shrouds,  There'll  be  no 

3.  In    that   love-ly    cit -y,  bells  of    glo-ry  will  loud-ly  ring,  Un- to  the 

-A-     -A-     -*-     -A-     -j^ 

c m m m e c e_^t:i_:lii_:|i:LJ[i^|i: £2__e_ 


:fe=^=ts=t: 


:t=^ 


*s 
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y=P — 9—9—y—^^—^—s^ 


=P=P=P= 


:t=^=^ 


:^ 


1^^=:^=:^^— f^— ft 


s 


r  I    r 

love-ly    and    so  bright,  so  bright;     No  more  dis-ap-point-ments,  no  more 
tombstones  in  that  land,  that  land;      There  will  be    no    sor-row   and  there'll 
King  of    glo  -  ry  bright,  so  bright;     Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  prais  -  es    un  -  to 
-A-    -*-     -A- 

:jr :(: '\r c r*~S'^ *"~ ^* * * * * * * * 


:^=^=^= 


X- 


r- 


■^ 


1^=^=3 


:p — ^ — 5 — p — ^^p — p^'^- 


Vi  tf  # — • — « f f M-  -f ff— ^ f ^- 


-5 — •* — ♦■ 


-♦- — » j- 


La^- 


sor  -row  and  no  more  sighs.  And  there  will  be  no  shades  of  night,  no  night, 
be  no  more  stormy  clouds,  With  saints  and  loved  ones  we  shall  stand,  shall  stand. 
Him  we  shall    ev  -  er    sing.  And  there  will  come  no  shades  of  night,  no  night. 

■4-     -A-     -A-      -A-      -A-       -A-     -A-      -A-=-     -A-     -A-        _  I  I  h 


t-t— t— t— t— I 


— ^=^=p=p=p 


-hi. — W^— k AZiib: 


=t=^=0=^=^ 


I,  u,  Chorus. 

:)itJflit 


I* 
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-c— IV 


-fe-b-^.-^- 


-h--<i     ^     ^-H- 


->-g-*— 


b 


t^- 


b    b    b  -J- 


L)  ^  ^ 

There'll  be  no  night  in  that  fair  cit-y,  The  sun  is 

There  will  be  no  night,  cit  -  y   of  delight, 


Ik 


-A-     -A-       « 


:^=ts=^: 


t 


It 


-^— g- 


5— M— P— F 


:^c=^^^ 


-^— ^ 


tt=±=±=fc:fc 


1^     U'     1/ 


II 


-b— ^- 


:^--g- 


■^ — ^- 


■R= 


U     b 

Dis 


al        -        -        -        ways  shin-ing  bright, 

Al-ways  shining  bright,  shin-ing  there   so  bright, 


-  pel  -  ling 


b  b  u   p   u 


=P=b=P= 
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NO  NIGHT  IN  HEAVEN.    Concluded. 


M^ 


■f^: 


-^- 


±?zi>z^ 


=fc 


=P= 


gloom 

there  dis-pel-ling  gloom, 


-y— y- 


u  b  u  b  ^  ' 

and  dreary  shadows,  For  Jesus   is 

shadows  of  the  night,  Je-sus   is   the 

-A-    -*-    -^    -A-    -A- 

^___ ,r:Lj[:-_r_[r_-rz 


=5=P=y=^ 


r* 1 1 h — 


ife^fc 


-^-^— h-^- 


^-S- 


:fcife=±=:fe: 


-^^^ 


=S=^' 


b  -•-  ^    b 


:p: 


•b    b    ^    " 


D    b    b 


the  glo -ry  light:  In  heaven's  land  there'Ubeno 

light,  He'stheglo-ry  light;  In  that  happy  land. 


-.■T>  "! ^ 


mi 


,».  -^  ^  -^  .?p. 


-^-^ 


-^— ;g- 


U     K^     ^     ^ 


-^— ^ 


sor-row,  No  heart-aches  there,  no  sin  to  blight, 

sor-row  takes  its  flight,  There  up-on  the  strand,  nomoresinto 

•■-      -■-  -i*-    -*-     -I*-    -I*-    -P-  .        ^      -H-    -■- 


gfe^E=E 


K=h^ 


t^    b~b    U    J 


-^_^=:^ 


P=b=P=5= 


l^ 


I 


n^-r)    h  ^    ^ 


-b-rfe 
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^    b    b 

'Twill  all 
blight, 


u    b    b    b 


gpsi 


-^— ^ 


be   joy  on  that  to-mor-row, 

Joy  for   ev  -  er  there  on   to  -  mor-row  bright 

-A-      -A-      -A-      -A-      -A- 


--y — pj- 


-y— y- 


-b=^=b=5=^ 


i 


/^iUI- 


I 


T<^ 


±-^ 


:^-:fV 


S 


In  that  good 


^-5  r    ' — s^ 


land  there '11  be  no  night. 

In  that  love-  ly  land  there'll  be    no  night 

-A-  ^    ^   D   h   n   I 


:p==p^ 


=b=p= 


No.  131.  SAVIOUR,  TAKE  ME  HOME. 

Chas.  w.  Vaughan.  J.  T.  Cook. 

ft fe-r-i— --htIt^-— Jv— fe-r-1 i-M ^- 


.^i= 


:^: 


i¥S3E|l3=iE^Ei^ 


::^:! 


=1= 


^=r 


i^- 


t^:$r- 


-tr- 


1.  As       I      go      a  -  long  a  -  mid  the  bus  -  y  throng,  I  need  Thee,  precious 

2.  When  my  heart  is  sad,  Lord,  Thoii canst  make  me  glad,  Oh,  let  Thy  ten-der 

3.  Keep  me  Lord,  I   pray,    un- til  the    glo -ry  day,  Then  let  me   see  and 
-A--*   -A-   -(&-•  -A-_   -/^bft-    „..„     „.  -^  -1^  h™    -•-••-!•-  -*- 


Lord,  ev  -  'ry  day,  ev  -  'ry  day:     Be  Thou  near   to  guide,  what-ev  -  er 

love  'round  me  flow,  'round  me  flow;  In  this  wear  -  y   land,  Lord,  hold  me 

know  face   to  face,  face   to  face;     All  the  friends  of  yore,  and  loved  ones 

i 


-1^   -»- 


g^=t 


T®- 


J 


-A'  ' 


^; 


S^P^ 


111 


t==t: 


.A-     -A-     -A- 


^=9- 


-£i-^:i- 


:^z 


^i^-- 


r- 


-5-^r 


may  be -tide.  For  I  would  go  with  Thee  all  the  way,  all  the  way. 
by  the  hand.  And  lead  me  safe  -  ly  on  here  be  -  low,  here  be  -  low. 
gone  be  -  fore,  Where  joy  will  ev  -  'ry   sor  -  row  re  -  place,  will  re  -  place. 


J 


:[=±[=tt= 
Chorus. 
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-A^ 


-^ 


m 


B, 


Hear        my  hum-ble  plea,  Lord,    look  down  on  me, 

Hear  my  plea,  hum-ble  plea.     Lord,  look  down,         down  on  me, 

Ai  -A-    -A-  -Aj:  -A-    -A-  .    _     -^ 


^g^ 
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^^=^p=^= 


:^ 


P=^: 
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I 
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^=.±-:^z 


^—±z 


-^ 


:^z=it 


i'  hi 


-^^-^i 


b  ^ 


7^ 


I         t?   b   t5   ' 

In         Thy  arms  of  love  let  me  rest, 

In  Thy  arms,  arms  of  love,  bless-ed  Lord,  there  let  me  rest, 


F-=— [■ — F ( F^-" — F- 

iteEt^F=t=pt=E^ 


D     t5 
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SAVIOUR,  TAKE  ME  HOME.    Concluded. 


n^il?*: 


_^_fc 


=g^=g^ 


.-^   h_ 


u    :p 


•^ 
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From     Thy  ten-der  heart,  peace        to  me   im-part, 

From  Thy  heart,  tender  heart,     peace  to  me  now  im-part, 

^-  -A^  -/k-    -A-  -Ai  -A-    -A-  -    _     -^- 


iiS3 


-F»- 


:t: 


:f==R 


ilfp      ^      A-     lA A- 


-^ h 


^5=pt=P=^ 


.^_Il_ 


iBf: 


=^=h=^:d=Fi=i 


^    ^ 


tQK 


■^-«i- 


-|i 


W- 


Ep 


-^-yr-itf- 


■f^ 


=Ife= 


'U" 


^^=£ 


That      I  may  withstaml        ev-'rytest;  In      this  weary 

Thatlmay,       may  ffiihstand  ev-'ry  test, Lord, ev'ry test;    Inthisland, 


— ?i=te!^i*~ 


az:^=p=^=t: 


-^^- 


cp^ 


:g=ifc 


^y^ 


P-5 


r 


E5   b    t? 


^^±=^=1: 


±z±)2^s 


\j  ^ 


m 


land,  Sav-iour,  hold  my  hand,  Lead   meev-'ryday,  lest  I 

weary  land,  Saviourdear,     hold  my  hand.  Lead  me  on,  ev-'ryday, 

-A^-A-  -A-        -'>'-  -■*-  -^- 


i^iEE 


:t=t: 


o^P 


■^-lA— 1&— * 


L^   C5 


i&— * (- 


g-A— A— A 


-F«^-»-P- 


W=W=^ 


:«= 


-^•M*- 


U    P 


-z^ 


S^^ 


!zt 


ISE^E 


^f^l-f-"^ 


roam.  Love      me  more  and  more, 

lead  me  on  lest  I  should  roam,  Love  me  Lord,     more  and  more.  When  this  life 


Then     when  life  13 


>- 


^^==p=^ 


P=^= 


-•^-p- 


1 — p^- 


f~-  A— A— ik-h^-lA lA — A- 


o'er,  In      Thy  arms  of  love 


take  me  home. 


here  is  o'er     In  Thy  arms 


r- — r- — r-T »^-» — v < v — w — w — w—t-\ m — r- — w 

_gizifazzz=z=b=zz==±ii=L ±b=n:zy=b 


Saviour,  take  me  home,  take  me  home.  Lord,  take  me  home. 
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No.  132. 

Luther  drummond. 


SINCE  HE  CAME. 


^~^- 


J.  T.  Cook. 


I^- 


^ 


t 


t: 


t=:=t 


1.  I      was    a    stran-ger    to     my   Sav-iour  one  day,  and  straying  Out  on  the 

2.  He    is      of     all  my  friends,  the  dear-est  and  best,  I  love  Him,  Ttiere  is  no 

3.  Since  that  blest  day  when  Je-sus  came   un  -  to   me,  so    sweet-ly  Gave  me  His 

-A-      -A-      -A-      -A-  I  ^       P     -I      -A-     -A- 


'4:-^ — ^ — k- 


1^=:^: 


^t^=fc=t: 


=^= 


h=ClF 


^ 


iE 


mountain,  go  -  ing  far-  ther  a  -  way, 
oth  -  er  that  could  give  me  such  rest, 
par -don  there,  so   full  and    so   free; 

-A-  -A-       -A-      -A-  -A-        ^ 

-k w k — K 1 1 •— 


0  -  bey  -  ing  Voic  -  es  of  sin    that 

a-bove  Him;  Guid-ing  me  on  -  ward 

com-plete-ly  Sav  -  ing  my  soul      to 
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-^-- 


:p=p: 


-y- 


-^^- 


^-A- 


--t- 


I       u      p      u 

^ ^ h 

■^— gw — ^ — &w — a| — »— 


led  to  darkness  be -low, 
ev  -  'ry  step  of  the  way, 
live  with  Him  in    the  sky. 


re  -  ceiv  - 
to  glo  - 
for  -  ev  - 


g; 


-A-       -A-     -A- 


:t= 


ing  Nothing   but  prom  -  is  -   es    that 
ry.  Where  I    shall   be    with  Him,  for - 
er,  Hap-py   am     I,     for    there   I'll 

1  ^ 

I       -^^    -^     -A-      .^-        _        -A-       -A- 

B ■ n S 1 1 


-y- 


h^^. 


m 


Chorus. 

^^ 1 ^- 


■^- 


:fc 


t: 


-^- 


^ 


^  .     I      b     b     I; 

filled  me  with  woe.  be  -  liev  -  ing 

ev  -   er    to   stay,  sweet  sto  -  ry.     Je  -  sus    saves,   oh,  glo  -  ry      to      His 

nev  -  er-more  die,   no     nev  -  er.     Je    -    sus  saves,  oh,    glo  -  ry      to 

-A-  -A-  .  J-    D  _p    ^    n    !  _    _    n    n 


=5=P=P= 
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h_A. 


-ff-H- 
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^=1 
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iii 


•0      -  i     b    b     "^ 

sweetname,  Hap-py     now,  for  I'm  so  glad  that  He  came,  Now  there  is 

His  name,  I    am   so    Hap  -  py  now, 

_   \'__r^_ P        I  -^     -A-       ^ A 1 

t — i — ^-V  ^      ' 
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SINCE  HE  CAME.    Concluded. 

h      h      h 
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^==^ 


:S=^= 
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^^u 


ij  "  ^jT-      '     I      u     ^'     u 

noth-ing    to    fear,   no    long  -  er    lone  -  ly       I'll      be,    His    pre  -  cious 


-a SB 1 F 1 

-t Ik k^ k 1 


=P=P^P=P= 


^A — I 


- — a— W 9 H — ^ 


±:=±: 


-^ 


-^— fe 


words  of  cheer  are  bring-ing  com-fort    to    me;  He  tells  of  mansions  fair  that 

-■•       -*-  -"-      -A-      -A-        „         ^         «         -,      -4-     -A-  ^        I 


e 


V- 


=p=p=^= 


:p=5=p: 


He  tells  of  man  -  sions  fair  that 


fc=&=^ 


^=^ 


:^: 


He's  pre -par- ing    on    high, 

^      ^      N    J 


=^ 


>- 


Live  up      tiere  with  Him,  and 
_2L      ^      I  -pi-    -A-     - 


Hs  pre  =  pares 


V- 


b  ■    ^   ^   b   ' 

on  high,  Where  I     shall  live 


up  there  with  Him,  and 


-A- 


-J- 
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-I*- 
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:^=|»: 


^^^ 


nj    '     ^  \      V     V     ^     v     I      ^K^     ;;     '^    ''       V    '' 

nev  -  er-more  die,    It   will    be    glo  -  ry    for  -  ev  -  er,   just    to    look    on 


-A-      -A-  »        -H=     S«-    1^"-     U- 


5— P" 


P=I=^=P= 


:^=P=:| 


■9=9- 


i_^. 


?4^^ 


=3= 


-^1— 


-^-j- 


g^i 


_^ tL 


-t=^ 


His  face,  With  an -gels  sing  and  praise  Him  for    His    won-der-ful    grace. 
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No.  133. 


W?IEN  JESUS  SHALL  REIGN. 


James  Rowe  and  A.  M.  P. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 


--K- 


— N- 


-1?4-~  -^ — r  A ' — — i -f^ 


•->,- 


^ — 

« — 


— p^- 


-- ^- 


"«►"     ■*"     '^' 

we    shall  then 


1.  Ev    -  er  -   y     sign      of      care    will     leave    us, 

2.  We  shall  then  spend  our    days     in       glad-ness,  joy-  ful  -   ly 

3.  We  shall     all     be       so      glad    we       fol  -  lowed  af  -  ter      the 

.^.  ^^.    .^.   .^-    ^     ^      .       f^      l^      ^     ^     !^ 

-^ 2J ai ^ — a. — ac — i 


-.— h-A N— 


-* 


-!^ p :/ Si- 


sing  for 
sing  -  ing 
low  -  ly 

* ^- 

I ■_ 


i K N- 


-i- 


==::— -N- 


-fs- 


"-f- 


-r- 


u*        y         y  U 

ev  -   er  -  more,  When    Je  -  sus     the  King of 

round  the    throne, 

Na  -  za  -  rene,  When    Je  -  sus     the     King  of 

.(«-     .|ffi.     -fE.  .«.    :??:    S:    :»:    :??:  .^. 

|=t:=|::: 


-la- 
glo 
glo 


ry     shall  reign; 

ry     shall  reign,  for  -  ev 

N       ^       N       . 
-V w w 


:p: 


Sow  -  ing  and    reap  -  ing, 

Won-der-ful    joy     will 

er    shall  reign;    For     to     His    true     and 

N    ^     I        u 

— [^    V__A— p!& — S — 


watch-ing,  wait-ing,  ev  -  er  -  y  hard-ship  will  be  o'er,  When  Je  -  sus  the 
0  -  ver  -  flow  us,  great-er  than  we  have  ev  -  er  known,When  Je  -  sus  the 
faith-ful  child- ren  shall  His  sweet,  matchless  face  be  seen,  When  Je  -  sus    the 


,       -,       s       s 

r      I       i<      s      ij 
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.fit.     JfL.     .(( 
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of    glo  -  ry  shall  reign 

When    Je  -  sus  the  King     of    glo  -  ry  shall  reign,  of    glo  -  ry  shall  reign. 
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He'll  reign,  No  death, 

earth  in    pow'r    to     reign,     We  shall  then    have    no    fear     of      dy     - 
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King of  glo  -  ry    shall    reign. 

When   Je  -  sus  the  King  of  glo  -  ry    shall    reign,  for-ev  -  er  shall  reign. 
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WONT  WE  BE  HAPPY? 


D.  C.  AND  J.  R.  B.,  Jr. 

Slow. 


Denver  CrumplER  ANO  V.  O.  S, 
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1.  Here  we   have  sor  -row,  Pain ,  grief  and  care:  Wlien  dawns  that  mor  -  row, 

2.  Here  joy    is    fleet -inf,  Lasts  but    a    day;    Soon  we'll  be    greet  -  ing, 

3.  Here  we  have  weep-ing,  Loved  onas  have  gone;  No  storms  are  sweep  -  ing, 


Chorus.   Faster. 
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No    tri  -  alg  there. 

Friends  o'er  the  way.  0  won't  we  be  so   h?.p-py,  in    heav-en,  When  we 

When  momshalldawn. 
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all  get  there?  We'll  meet  ma  -  ny  friends  and  loved  ones,  Now  won't  that  be  joy   be 
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yond  compare?  There  will  be  no  heart  •  ache  nor  sor-row,   Not  an-y  bur-dens  to 
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bear,  We 'H  sing  to  the  King,  we'll  make  hal-le -lu-jahs  ring,  When  we   all  g»t  there. 
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